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<©  3?emt0,  &f>ou  art  Standing;. 
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1.  O  Jesus,  thou  art  standing  Outside  the  fast-clos'd  door,  lu  lowly  patience 

2.  O  Jesus,  thou  art  knocking:  And  lo!  that  hand  is  scarr'd,  And  thorns  thy  brow  en- 

3.  O  Jesus,  thou  art  pleading  In  accents  meek  and  low,  "  I  died  for  you,  my 
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waiting  To  pass  the  threshold  o'er.  We  bear  the  name  of  Christians, His  name  and 
circle,  And  tears  thy  face  have  marr'd:  Oh,love  that  passeth  knowledge,So  patient- 
children,  And  will  ye  treat  me  so  ?  "  O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow  We  open 


Ste 


£^:E 


:g: 


P-i-Il^ U — U_  -& 0—0-  ff#— P 


*—p 


J= 


£ 


*— *- 


n 


±E 


s 


£3: 


« — j — *— g— « -si  *   ft  - 


<5- 


^z*- 


& 


u<©>- 


3rZrM, 


0- 


sign  we  bear:  Oh, shame, thrice  shame  upon  us!  To  keep  him  standing  there. 

ly     to    wait!   Oh,  sin  that  hath  no   e-  qual,  So  fast  to  bar  the  gate! 
now  the  door:  Dear  Saviour,  enter,   en-  ter,  And  leave  us  nevermore! 
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P.   H.  ROBLIN. 


P.  BlLHORN. 


1.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  A  glad  and  a  joyous  r«  -  frain 


sweet  strain,  refrain, 

2.  By  Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made,  My  debt  by  his  death  was  all  paid, 

was  made,  all  paid, 

3.  When  Jesus  as  Lord  I  had  crowned,    My  heart  with  this  peace  did  abound, 

had  crowned,  abound, 

4.  In  Jesus  for  peace  I    a-  bide,  abide,  And  as  I  keep  close  to  his  side,  his  side. 
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I   sing    it    a-  gain  and  a  -  gain,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

No  oth  -  er  founda-  tion  is      laid       For  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

In  him  the  rich  blessing  I  found,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 

There's  nothing  but  peace  doth  betide,  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God's  love. 
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Peace,  peace,  sweet  peace !  Won-  der-  ful  gift  from   a-bove!  a-bove!   Oh, 
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won-derful,  wonder- ful    peace!  Sweet  peace,  the  gift   of  God's  lov«» 
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1.  Lord,  I  care  not  for  rich  -  es,  Neither  sil  -  ver  nor  gold ;    I  would  make  sure  oi 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  ma- ny,  Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,  But  thy  blood,  Oh,  my 

3.  Oh  !  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y,  With  its  mansions  of  light,  With  its  glo  -  ri  -  fied 
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heaven,      I  would  en  -  ter    the  fold.     In  the  book  of    thy  kingdom,  With  its 
Sa-viour !  Is  suf  •  fi-cient  for    me;     For  thy  promise     is     written,  In  bright 
be  -  ings,  In  pure  garments   of  white;  Where  no  e-  vil  thing  cometh,  To  de  - 
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pa  -  ges  so  fair,  Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  mySav-iour,  Is  my  name  written  there? 
let  -  ters  that  glow,  "Though  your  sinsbe  as  scarlet,  I  will  make  them  like  snow." 
spoil  what  is     fair ;  Where  the  angels  are  watching, — Is  my  name  written  there  ? 
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Is      my  name    writ  -  ten    there, 
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On       the  page    white  .   and     fair? 
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In      the  book       of       thy    king  .  dom,      Is     my  name  writ  -  ten     there  ? 
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Rev. 


fioi  fbnit  ftna  imv  tttn  Cold. 

"And  the  building  of  the  wall  it  was  of  jasper  ;  and  the  city  was  pure  gold,  lflte 
unto  clear  glass." — Rev.  ax.  18. 
J.  B.  Atchinson.  O.  F.  Pkbsbrby.     By  per. 
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1.  I  have  read  of  a  beau-  ti-  ful  cit  -  y,     Far  a -way   in     the  kingdom    of 

2.  I  have  read  of  bright  mansions  in  heaven,  Which  the  Saviour  has  gone  to  pre- 

3.  I  have  read  of  white  robes  for  the  righteous,Of  bright  crowns  which  theglorifiec 

4.  I  have  read  of   a  Christ  so  forgiving,  That  vile  sinners  may  ask  and  re- 
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God ;  I  have  read  how  its  walls  are  of  jasper,  How  its  streets  are  all  golden  and 
pare  ;  And  the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been  faithful,  Rest  forever  with  Christ  ovei 
wear,  When  our  Father  shall  bid  them  'Come,  enter,  And  my  glory  eternal  -  ly 
ceive  Peace  and  pardon  from  every  transgresson,  If,  when  asking,  they  only  be* 
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broad.    In  the  midst  of  the  street  is  life's  river,  Clear  as  crystal  and  pure  to  be 

there;  There  no  sin  ev-er  enters,  nor  sorrow,  The  in-hab-it- ants  never  grow 

share ;"  How  the  righteous  are  evermore  blessed, As  they  walk  thro'  the  streets oi 

lieve.  I  have  Tead  how  he'll  guide  and  protect  us,  If  for  safety  we  enter  his 
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hold  *  But  not  half  of  that  city's  bright  glory  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told, 
old ;  But  not  half  of  the  joys  that  await  them  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told 
gold ;  But  not  half  of  the  wonderful  sto-ry  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told 
fold ;  But  not  half  of  his  goodness  and  mercy  To  mortals  has  ever  been  told 
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told ;      Not  half  has  ev-  er  been    told ; 
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half  of  that  city's  bright  glo -  ry    To  mortals  has    ev- er   been    told. 
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To  -  day  the    Saviour  calls ;  Ye  wand'rers,  come  ;  O    ye     be-  night-ed 
To-day  the    Saviour  calls;  Oh,  hear  him  now ;  Withm  these   sac- red 
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3  To-day  the  Saviour  calls, 

For  refuge  fly ; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4  The  Spirit  calls  to-day ; 

Yield  to  his  power ; 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  a?»ay, 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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souls,   Why     long  -  er    roam  ? 
walls      To         Je  -  sus    bow. 
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6  Victors  StjrottflU  @rrace. 

Salmi  Martin.  Jno.  R.  Swehbt. 
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1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Rideth  a  King  in     his     might, 

2.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Who  is  this  wonder  -  ful      King  ? 
S.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Jesus,  thou  Ruler       of         all, 
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Leading  the  host  of  all     the   faithful  In-  to  the  midst  of    the     fight ; 
Whence  are  the  armies  which  he  leadeth,  While  of  his    glo  -  ry   they    sing  ? 
Thrones  and  their  sceptres  all  shall  perish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fell, 
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See  them  with  courage    ad  -  vancing,  Clad  in  their  brilliant  ar  -  ray, 

He     is    our  Lord  and  Redeem  -  er,     Saviour  and  monarch  di  -  vine, 

Yet  shall  the  arm-  ies  thou  leadest,  Faithful  and  true  to  the     last, 
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Shouting  the  name  of  their"  Leader,  Hear  them  ex-  ult-  ing  -  ly      say. 

They  are  the  stars  that  for  -  ev  -  er  Bright  in   his  kingdom  will   shine. 

Find  in   thy  mansions   e   -  ternal  Rest,  when  their  warfare  is     past. 
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Not  to  the    strong       is     the  bat-  tie,  Not  to  the  swift  ia    the     race, 
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Yet  to  the  true  and    the   faithful    Vict'ry  is  promised  through  grace. 
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1.  Near  -  er,    my    God,  to  thee,    Near  -  er      to 
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Still     all     my  song  shall  be, 
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God,  to  thee,  Near-  er    to     thee. 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,    Nearer, 
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Though  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 

Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
•Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 

There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given, 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 
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Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee. 

Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry  child,    thy  sin     for-  sak  -  ing,  Close  thy  heart  no  more; 

2.  To      the     Saviour's  ten-  der  plead- ing    Close  thy  heart  no  more; 

3.  To      the    gos  -  pel   in  -  vi  -   ta  -  tion   Close  thy  heart  no  more; 

4.  To     the    joy    that  fad  -  eth   nev  -  er     Close  thy  heart  no  more; 
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From  thy  dream 

Now   the    call 

To      re  -  ceive 

To    the  peace 
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While  the  lamp    of    life      is  burn-  ing,   And  the  heart    of    God     is 
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yearning,  To  his  lov  -  ing  arms  return-  ing,  Give  thy  wand'ring  o'er. 
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1.  Go,  look     a  -  way    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry,     All    ye       by 

2.  Of    bro-  ken  vows  and  fail-  ures  oft    Thy  heart  has 

3.  Go,  trust-  ing     in     the  blood  a  -  lone,  Bow  hum-  bly 

4.  One  look    of    pen  -  i  -  ten-  tial  love,  And  sim  -  pie 


sin   oppressed. 

wea  -  ry  grown ; 

at    his    feet; 

trusting  faith, 
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And  there  the   dy  -  ing     Saviour    see,   And     in      his  love  be     blest. 
Then    lift    thy  long-  ing    eyes    a  -  loft     To  Christ  the  sin-  less     one. 
Twill  for    the  whole  wide  world  a-  tone,     A       sac  -    ri  -  fice  com-  plete. 
Will    all     the  guilt     of     sin     remove,  And   save  from  end-  less  death. 
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behold,         behold  the  Lamb  of  God,    Which  taketh  away  the 
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sin  of  the  world, [^    ^   |  Which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world; 

of  the  world,  of  the  world  ; 
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Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  Which  taketh  away  the  sin  of  the  world. 

of  the  world. 
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1.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  This  rhall  our  watchword  be,  Upon  the  highest 

2.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  Inspires  us  with  the  thought  That  ev'ry  son  of 

3.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  The  marching  order  sound, Go  ye  and  preach  th« 

4.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  In-the  Father's  home  above  Are  many  wondrou* 
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mountain,  Down  by  the  widest    sea.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,  To 
Adam  Hath  by  the  blood  been  bought.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,   O 
gos  -  pel  Wherev  -  er  man  is  found.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,  Our 

mansions,  Mansions  of  light  and  love.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,  Ride 
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him  all  men  shall  bow,  In  ci  -  ty    or    on  prairie,  The  world  for  Jesus  now. 
faint  not  by  the  way!  The  cross  shall  surely  conquer  In  this  our  glorious  day. 

banner  is   unfurled,  We  bat-  tie  now  for  Jesus,  And  faith  demands  the  world. 
forth,  O  conquering  king,  Thro'  all  the  mighty  nations,  The  world  to  glory  bring. 
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The  whole  wide  world,       the  whole  wide  world,    Proclaim  the 
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tid-  ings  thro'  the  whole  wide  world ,  Lift  up  the  cross  for    Je  -  sus,  Hi» 
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banner  be  unfurled,  Till  ev'ry  tongue  confess  him,  thro'  the  whole  wide  world. 
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1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,    I  shall  not  want,  He  maketh  me  down  to 

2.  My  soul  crieth  out:  "restore  me    again,  And  give  me  the  strength  to 

3.  Yea,  tho'  I  should  walk  in  the  valley  of  death,  Yet  why  should  I  fear  from 
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lie        In  pastures  green,  He  leadeth  me    The  qui  -  et  wa-  ters  by. 

take  The    narrow  path   of  righteousness,   E'en  for  his  own  name's  sake.* 

ill?  For  thou  art  with  me,  and  thy  rod  And  staff   me  comfort  still. 
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His  yoke  is  eas-  y,  His  burden    is  light,  I've  found  it  so,  I've  found  it  so  : 
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He  lead-  eth     me,     by    day  and  by  night,  Where  living  waters  flow. 
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1.  There's  a  dark   and    a  troubled  side  of  life;  There's  a  bright  aud  a 

2.  Tho'  the  storm   in   its    fu  -  ry  break  to-day,   Crushing  hopes  that  we 

3.  Let    us  greet  with  a  song  of  hope  each  day,     Tho'  the  moments  be 
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sun-  ny  side,  too;  Tho'  we  meet  with  the  darkness  and  strife,  The 
cherished  so  dear;  Storm  and  clond  will  in  time  pass  a  -  way,  The 
cloud- y     or     fair;      Let  us  trust    in     our  Sav- iour  al  -    wav.   Who 
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sun-  ny  side  we  also  may  view.     Keep  on  the  sunny  side,  Always  on  the 
sun  again  will  shine  bright  and  clear, 
keepeth  ev-  'ry  one  in  his  care. 
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sun-  ny  side,  Keep  on  the  sunny  side  of  life;    It  will  help  us  ev'ry  day, 


m^s 


*-* 


-&-* 


It  will  brighten  all  the  way,  If  we  keep  on  the  sunny  side  of  life 
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"  The  love  of  Christ,  which  passeth  knowledge." 
Eph.  iii.  19. 
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1.  In  vain  in  high  and    ho-ly  lays  My  soul  her  grateful  voice  would  raise ;  For 

2.  A  joy  by  day,  a  peace  by  night,  In  storms  a  calm,  in  darkness  light;  In 

3.  My  hope  for  pardon  when  I    call,  My  trust  for  lift-  ing  when  I    fall ;  In 
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who  can  sing  the  worthy  praise  Of  the  won-  derful  love    of   Je  -  sus  ? 
pain     a  balm,  in  weakness  might,  Is  the  won-  derful  lov e    of  Je  -  sus. 
life,    in  death,  my  all     in    all,  Is  the  won-  derful  i'ove    of   Je  -  sus. 
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Won-  derful  love !  won-  derful  love !  Won-  der-ful  love      of     Je  -  sus ! 
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'And  I  will  cause  the  shower  to  come  down  in  his  season. 
Ezekiel  xxxiv.  26. 
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1.  Here  in  thy  name  we  are  gathered,  Come  and  revive  ns,   O    Lord ; 

2.  O  that  the  showers   of  bless -ing  Now  on  our  souls  may  descend, 

3.  There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing, — Promise  that  never  can    fail ; 

4.  Showers  of  blessing, — we  need  them,  Showers  of  blessing  from  thee; 
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"  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-  ing  "  Thou  hast  declared  in  thy  word. 
While  at  the  footstool  of  mer  -  cy   Pleading  thy  promise  we    bend ! 

Thou  wilt  regard  our  pe  -  ti  -  tion ;  Sure  -  ly  our  faith  will  pre  -  vail. 
Showers  of  blessing, — oh,  grant  them ;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall  be. 
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Oh,    gracious- ly  hear  us,        Gracious- ly  hear  us,  we    pray: 

gracious -ly  hear      us, 
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Pour  from  thy  windows  upon  us    Showers  of  blessing  to-day. 

rLord,  pour  up  -  on  us 


SB*=5= 


;K> 


-=> — v— i 


i^wrisht,  1638,  bf  Joo.  &  Sweney 


& IE  S  C  r 'It-  u  u  t*  i*  ui# 


Hea0  2We,  Saviour. 


15 


F.  If .  D. 


"  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  guide  me."— Ps.  xxxi.  3. 
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1.  Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray,  Gent-  ly  lead  me  all  the  way ; 

2.  Thou  the  refuge  of  my  soul  When  life's  stormy  billows  roll, 

3.  Saviour,  lead  me,  then  at  last,        When  the  storm  of  life  is  past, 
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lead  me,  lest  I  stray,  Gent    -     ly 
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I  am  safe  when  by  thy  side,  I  would  in  thy  love  abide. 

I  am  safe  when  thou  art  nigh,        All  my  hopes  on  thee  rely. 
To  the  land  of  endless  day,  Where  all  tears  are  wiped  away.        ^\ 
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in  thy  love  abide. 
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Lead    me,      lead    me, 
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Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest  I    stray ;    .    .     . 

lest     I   strays 
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Gently  down  the  stream  of  time,    Lead  mer  Saviour,  all  the  way. 
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stream  of  time, 


^4^^sm^tt^ 


3t3t 


-^r- 


16 

Priscilla  J .  Owbns. 


$tmn  Sbatoes, 


Wm.  J.    KlKKPATRlCK. 


S=F=t 


i 


-&- 


s 


-<&- 


3=3: 


TSh 


■fl-n K- 


5=^3 


IS 


1.  We  have  heard  a     joy  -  ful  sound, 

2.  Waft  it     on       the  roll  -  ing  tide, 

3.  Sing    a  -  hove     the  bat  -  tie's  strife, 

4.  Give  the  winds    a   might  -  y  voice, 
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Je  -  sus  saves 
Je  -  sus  saves ; 
Je  -  sus  saves : 


sus  saves ; 
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Spread  the  glad  -  ness  all 
Tell    to    sin  -    ners,  far 
By     his  death     and  end  - 
Let    the    na  -  tions  now 
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less  life, 
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sus  saves ; 
sus  saves ; 
sus  saves ; 
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Bear  the  news     to    ev'  -  ry    land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves. 
Sing    ye     is  -  lands  of     the    sea,        E  -  cho  back,    ye    o  -  cean  caves, 
Sing     it    soft  -  ly  thro'  the  gloom,  When  the  heart    for  mer  -  cy  craves, 
Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,    High-  est  hills    and  deepest  caves, 
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Onward,  'tis      our  Lord's  command,    Je  -  sus  saves,      Je  -  sus  saves. 

saves, 
saves, 
saves. 


Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  -  bi  -  lee,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 
Sing  in  tri  -  umph  o'er  the  tomb,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus 
This  our  song     of   vie  -  to  -  ry,        Je  -  sus  saves,      Je  -  sus 
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"What  must  I  do  to  be  saved?"  ....  "Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  thou 

shalt  be  saved." — Acts  xvi :  30,  31. 

J.  W.  Holman,  1852.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Oh,  what  shall    I  do      to  be 

2.  Oh,  what  shall    I  do      to  be 

3.  Oh,  what  shall    I  do      to  be 

4.  O     Lord,  look   in  mer  -  cy  on 
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saved    From  the     sor  -  rows  that 
saved,  When  the    pleasures     of 
saved,      When       sick  -  ness  my 
me,     Come,  oh,  come  and  speak 
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bur-  den  my   soul  ?  Like  the  waves  in    a    storm  When  the  winds  are  at 
youth  are  all     fled,      And  the  friends  I  have  loved  From  the  earth  are  re- 
strength  shall  subdue  ?     Or  the  world  in      a    day,    Like    a  cloud  rolls  a- 
peace  to    my   soul ;     Un-  to  whom  shall  I    flee,    Dear-  est  Lord,  but   to 
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war, 

Chilling  floods    of     dis  -  tress    o'er 
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me    foil. 
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shall 
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moved, 

And    I  weep  o'er    the  graves    of 

the   dead?   7 

What 

shall 
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way, 

And    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty        o  -  pens 

to    view?   " 

What 

shall 
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thee? 

Thou  canst  make  my  poor,  bro  -  ken 

heart  whole. 

That 
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do?  What  shall  I  do? 

do?  What  shall  I  do? 

do  ?  What  shall  I  Ao  ? 

do!  That  will    I  do! 
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Oh,  what  shall  I  do     to  be  saved  ? 

Oh,  what  shall  I  do    to  be  saved? 

Oh,  what  shall  I  do    to  be  saved  ? 

To  Je  -  sus  I'll  go  and  be  saved ! 
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1.  More   about  Je-sus  would  I  know, More  of  his  grace  to  oth-ers  show; 

2.  More    about  Je-sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  -  ly  will  discern; 

3.  More   about  Je  -  sus ;  in  his  word,  Holding  communion  with  my  Lord ; 

4.  More   about  Je  -  sus ;  on  his  throne,  Riches  in  glo  -  ry  all  his  own ; 
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More    of  his  sav-ing  ful-ness  see,  More   of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir  -  it    of  God,  my  teacher     be,  Showing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hearing  his  voice  in    ev  -  'ry  line,  Making  eacn  faithful  say  -  ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom's  sure  increase ;  More  of  his  coming,  Prince  of  Peace. 
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More,    more      a  -  bout    Je  -   sus,    More,    more      a  -  bout    Je  -   sus ; 
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More  of  his  sav-ing  ful-ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
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Miss  Etta  Campbell. 


Mark  x.  47. 
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"What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng, Which  moves  with  busy  haste  along — 
Who  is    this  Jesus?  Why  should  he  The  ci  -  ty  move  so  might- i  -  ly? 

Je-  sus !  'tis  he   who  once  be-  low  Man's  pathway  trod, 'mid  pain  and  woe  ; 

Again  he  comes !  From  place  to  place  His  ho  -  ly  footprints  we  can  trace. 
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These  wondrous  gath'rings  day  by  day?  What  means  this  strange  commotion  pray? 
A  pass  -  ing  stranger,  has     he  skill  To  move  the  mul  -  ti-tude    at  will  ? 
And  burdened  ones,  where'er  he  came,Brought  out  their  sick, and  deaf, and  lame. 
He  paus-eth  at  our  threshhold — nay,  He   en  -  ters — con  -  descends  to  stay. 
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In  accents  hushed  the  throng  reply :  "  Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  areth  passeth 

A-gain  the  stirring  notes  re  -  ply :  "  Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  areth  passeth 

The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry:  "Je-sus  of  Naz  -  areth  passeth 

Shall  we  not  glad  -  ly  raise  the  cry — "  Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  areth  passeth 
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accents  hushed  the  throng  reply 
A-gain  the  stirring  notes  re-  ply : 
The  blind  rejoiced  to  hear  the  cry : 
Shall  we  not  gladly  raise  the  cry— 


"  Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  areth  pass-  eth  by." 
"  Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  areth  pass-  eth  by." 
"  Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  areth  pass-  eth  by." 
"  Je-  sus  of  Naz  -  areth  pass-  eth  by." 
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5  Ho !  all  ye  heavy-laden,  come ! 

Here's  pardon,  comfort,  rest,  and  home. 

Ye  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face, 

Return,  accept  his  proffered  grace. 

Ye  tempted  ones,  there's  refuge  nigh  : 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  passeth  by." 
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6  But  if  you  still  this  call  refuse, 
And  all  his  wondrous  love  abuse, 
Soon  will  he  sadly  from  you  turn, 
Your  bitter  prayer  for  pardon  spurn. 
"Too  late!  too  late!"  will  be  the  cry— 
"Jesus  of  Nazareth  h-*is  passed  by." 
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Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  I    must  tell   Je  -  sus 

2.  I   must  tell   Je  -  sus 

3.  Tempted  and  tried,  I 

4.  O  how  the  world  to 
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all     of    my   tri  -  als;     I     cannot  bear  these 
all     of    my  troubles ;  He    is    a    kind,  com  • 
need  a  great  Saviour,  One  who  can  help  my 
e  -  vil    al  -  lures  me!     O  how  my  heart    is 
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burdens    a  -  lone ;     In  my  distress    he  kindly  will  help  me  ;  He  ev  -  er 

passion-  ate  Friend  ;  If   I    but  ask  him,  he  will  de  -  liv  -  er,  Make  of  my 

burdens   to    bear;      I  must  tell  Je- sus,    I  must  tell  Je- sus ;  He  all  my 

tempted  to    sin  !        I  must  tell  Je-  sus  and  he  will  help  me    O-  ver  the 


V      V      V 


CHORUS. 


0-'—  0— i— 0 * % — L0-'—0 ■ — f- f- 1 


■•  !.*>  t 


*-±— 0-±— h 


loves  and  cares  for  his  own. 

troubles    quickly    an  end. 

cares  and  sorrows  will  share, 

world  the   vict'ry     to  win. 
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I   must  tell  Je  -  sus,     I  must  tell 
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Je  -  sns,     I    can- not  bear    my    burdens    a  -    lone; 


I  must  tell 
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Je  -  sus,    I  must  tell  Je  -  sus ;  Je-  sus  can  help  me,  Je-  sus    a  -  lone. 
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1.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  For  I  dare  not  walk  alone,     I  must 

2.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,For  my  faith,  at  best,  is  weak,  He  car. 

3.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me  In  the  onward  march  of  life,  Thro:  tho 

4.  I  must  have  the  Saviour  with  me,  And  his  eye  the  way  must  guide,TiH  V 
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feel  his  presence  near  me,  And  his  arm      around  me  thrown.  Then  my 
whisper  words  of  comfort  That  no  oth  -  er  voice  can  speak, 
tempest  and  the  sunshine,  Thro'  the  bat  -  tie  and  the  strife, 
reach  the  val*  of  Jordan,  Till      I  cross    the  roll-  ing  tide. 
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soul     shall  fear  no  ill,  Let  him  lead         me  where  he  will, 

Then  my  soul  shall  fear  no  ill,  fear  no  fllf  Let  him  lead  me  where  he  wil!,where  he  wIB, 
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go      without  a  mur-  mur,  And  his  foot-steps  follow    still. 
I  will  go  }  I 

P'PP'P   ?:t  ■• — & — f^a-r-s — P- 


22 


I.  Watt*. 


at  tf)t  ©rom 

"  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved," — Isa.  xlv.  29. 


R    E.  HtiDSOif. 


1.  A -las!   and  did  my    Saviour  bleed,  And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 

2.  Was    it      for  crimes  that  I   have  done,  He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er    re-pay  The  debt  of  love    I      owe; 
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Would    he       devote  that     sa  -  cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as 
A  -    mazing    pit  -  y,    grace  unknown,  And  love  beyond    de  • 
Here,  Lord,     I   give  my  -  self      a-  way,  'Tis     all  that    I    can 
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At    the  cross, 
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at      the  cross,  where  I    first 
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burden    of  my  heart  rolled  a  -  way, 
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It  was  there   by    faith 
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I    received    my   sight,  And  now      I     am    happy     all    the  day. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


Trying    to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Trying    to    follow  our 
Pressing  more  closely  to  him  who  is  leading,  When  we  are  tempted  ta 
Walking  in  footsteps  of  gen  -  tie  forbearance,  Footsteps  of  faithfulness, 
Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Upward,  still  upward  we'll 
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Saviour  and  King ;  Shaping  our  lives  by    his    blessed    ex-  am  -  pie, 

turn  from  the  way ;  Trusting  the  arm  that    is  strong  to     defend     us, 

mer  -  cy,  and  love,    Looking    to  him    for   the  grace  free-  ly  promised, 

fol  -  low  our  Guide,  When  we  shall  see  him,  ''the  King  in  his  beauty 
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Happy,  how  happy,  the  songs  that  we  bring.  How  beautiful    to  walk  in  the 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  praises  each  day. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  journey  above. 
Happy,  how  happy,  our  place  at  his  side. 
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steps  of    the  Saviour,  Stepping  in  the  light,  Stepping  in  the  light ; 
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beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Saviour,  Led  in  paths  of  light. 
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iFace  to  iFace. 


Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Moderato. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  Face  to  face  with  Christ  my  Saviour,     Face  to  face — what  will  it  be? 

2.  On  -  ly   faintly  now  I      see    him,    With  the  darkling  veil  between, 

3.  What  re-joicing   in   his    presence,  When  are  banished  grief  and  pain  ; 

4.  Face  to  face — oh,  blissful  moment!     Face    to  face — to  see  and  know  ; 
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When  with  rapture    I      be-  hold  him,    Je-  sus  Christ  who  died  for  me. 

But       a   bless-  ed  day    is   com  -  ing,  When  his  glo-  ry  shall    be  seen. 
When  the  crooked  ways  are  straightened,  And  the  dark  things  shall  be  plain. 

Face     to  face  with  my  Re-  deem  -  er,    Je-  sus  Christ  who  loves  me  so. 
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Face    to  face  shall  I    be  -  hold   him,    Far     beyond  the  starry    sky ; 
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Face    to    face    in    all    his    glo  -  ry,       I  shall  see  him  by     and  by ! 
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Hattib  E.  Bubll. 


Arr.  from  Melody  by  Rev.  John  B.  Sumnbs. 
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1.  My    Father  is  rich    in  houses  and  lands,  He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the 

2.  My  Father's  ownSon,the  Saviour  from  sin.Once  wander'd  o'er  earth  as  the 

3.  I  once  was  an    outcast  stranger  od  earth,  A     sinner  by  choice,  an 

4.  A  tent    or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care?  They're  building  a  palace  for 
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world  in    his  hands!  Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  -  ver  and  gold  His 

poorest     of  men,  But  now  he   is  reigning    for-  ev  -  er  on  high,  And  will 

al  -  ien    by  birth  !  But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  written  down, — An 

me     o  -  ver  there !  Tho'  exiled  from  home,   yet,  still  I  may  sing :    All 
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cof-  fers  are  full, — he  has  riches     untold.     I'm  the  child  of  a  Kin&  i'he 
give  me  a  home  in  heaven   by    and  by. 
heir    to    a    mansion,  a  robe  and     a  crown. 

glo  -  ry  to  God,  I'm  the  child  of    a  King. 
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child  of  a    King ;  With  Je  -  sus  my  Saviour  I'm  the  child  of    a  King. 


^ 


IpCZjE 


-S- 


-  f  r  .  r  *  ^ 


JzJ 


4— U-L 


2 


i 


Efc 


s=r 


#— *- 


B 


fc—H» »        » 


*V»T^kt.  1881.  to  J*»  J.  HmA 


26 

C.  H.  G. 


asfjamro  of  fltawl 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


4— 


* 


*=-r 


--: — Js: 


1.  Amazing  thought!  Lord,  can  it  be     I  sometimes  am  ashamed   of  thee? 

2.  Let  not   the  morning's  sun  arise  When  I      thy   mercy  shall  despise, 

3.  Dear  Lord,  forbid  the  day   to  me  "When  I  ^shall  be  ashamed   of  thee; 


Sometimes  forget  that  thou  didst  die  For  will  -  ful  sinners,  such  as    I? 
Or  cease   to  call  thee  Father  mine,  The     patient,  loving    the  divine. 
The  day  when  I  shall  blush  with  shame  To  call  thee  mine,  or  own  thy  name 
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"Ashamed  of    Je                       sus,  that  dear  friend  ....     On  whom  my 

"Ashamed  of   Je  -  sus,                             of  that  dear  frieqd 
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hopes  .  .    ofheav'nde- pend?  .  .  .  No!  when  I  blush,  .    .    be  this  my 

On  whom  my  hopes  of  heav'n  depend?  No  I  when  I  blush, 
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shame,  ....  That  I   no  more  revere  his  name."  .  .  . 

be  this  my  shame.  his  name,  that  I  no  more  revere  his  name." 
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Rev.  Jas.  B.  Ely. 
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1.  Just     un  -  der  the   shadow    of    God's     own  house    Was  left     a   poor 

2.  Sad,     sad     is     his  plight  as  he     waits       so    near  Sadder  still  be  our 

3.  The    field    is    the    world      we       all      well  know ;  Let  world-wide  love 

4.  A     mother's  fond    heart       is    pleading  just  now,    Her    sto  -  ry     we 
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crip- pie    to      wait,      Till     Pet  -  er   and     John     pass       by       that  way. 
own      sad      fate  Should  we  pass      the      lost       un  -    heed  -  ed    by, — 
nev-er     a-    bate;     Our     hand,  in  Christ's  name,  should  never  for  -  get 
all   can   re  -    late:      Her     wan-  der-  ing      boy       has    gone  from  home,— 
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And   save   the  poor  man  at  the  gate. 

Or  neg  -  lect        the  man  at  the  gate. 

The   hand    of     the  man  at  the  gate. 

"Oh,  save  thou  my  son  at  the  gate." 


Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  O 
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worker  for  God,    Be- fore    it's  for- ev- er    too     late!     In  Christ's  precious 


name  say, "  Rise  and  walk,"  Oh,  save  thou  the  man  at   the    gate  '. 
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"Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow  " — Isaiah  i.  18. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby  W.  H.  Doank.     By  per. 

duet.  Gently,  list.  \2nd. 
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1.  "  Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow  ;  as  snow  : 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Oh,  return  ye  unto  God  !  to  God  1 

3.  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more ;  no  more  . 
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Tho'  they  be   red    , 
He    is    of     great 
Look  un-  to     me. 
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like  crimson^  They  shall  be  as  wool ; " 

compassion,  And  of  wondrous  love ; 

ye  people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God ; 
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"  Tho'  your  sins   be     as    scarlet,  Tho'  your  sins  be       as    scarlet. 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions, 
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They  shall  be     as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." 

Oh,  return     ye    un  -  to  God  !  Oh,  return     ye    un  -  to    God ! 

And  remem  -  ber  them  no  more,  And  remem  -  ber  them  no  more. 
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"  The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him." 
Rev.  W.  M'K.  Darwood.  Luke  xxiii.  33.  J  no.  R.  Swbnht. 
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1.  On  Calv'ry's  brow 

2.  'Mid  rending  rocks 

3.  O    Je-sus,  Lord, 
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my  Saviour  died, 
and  darkening  skies, 
how  can  it      be, 
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"'Twas  there  my 
My  Saviour 
That  thou  should^: 
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1.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  I  am  the  Lord's,  Jesus  my  Saviour  salvation  affords 

2.  Saved  to  the  uttermost :  Jesus  is  near,  Keeping  me  safely,  he  casteth  out  fear , 

3.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  this  I  can  say,"Once  all  was  darkness, hut  now  it  is  day,w 

4.  Saved  to  the  uttermost:  cheerfully  sing  Loud  hallelujahs  to  Jesus,  my  King, 
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Gives  me  his  Spirit  a  witness  within,  Whisp'ring  of  pardon,  and  saving  from  sin. 
Trusting  his  promises,how  I  am  blest !  Leaning  upon  him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest! 
Beauti-  ful  vis-  ions  of  glo-  ry    I  see,   Je-  sus  in  brightness  revealed  unto  me 
Kansom'd  and  pardon'd,redeemed  by  his  blood,Cleansed  from  unrighteousness,glorv 
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Saved,  saved,  saved  to  the  uttermost,  Saved,  saved  by  pow-  er     di-  vine ; 
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Saved,  saved,  Fm  saved  to  the  uttermost,  Je  -  sus  the  Saviour  is     mine. 
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Annie  L.  James 

Gently. 


"  He  was  to  pass  that  way." — Luke  xix  :  4. 


W.  H.  Doank. 
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1.  Is  there   a  heart  that  is  wait-  ing,  Longing  for  pardon    to  -  day  ? 

2.  Coming  in   love  and   in   mer  -  cy,  Quickly  now  un-  to  him    go ; 

3.  List-  en,  the  Spir  -  it    is    call  -  ing,  Je-  sus  will  free-  ly  for  -  give, 

4.  He     is     so    ten-  der  and  lov  -  ing,  He    is     so  near  you  to  -  day  ; 
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Hear  the  glad  message  we  bring  you,     Je  -  sus    is  pass-  ing  this     way. 

O-  pen  your  heart  to    re-  ceive  him,  Pardon  and  peace  he'll  be  -  stow. 
Why  not  this  moment   ac-  cept   him  ?  Trust  in  God's  mercy  and     live. 

O-  pen  your  heart  to   re-  ceive  him,  While  he  is  pass-  ing  this    way. 
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Jesus  is  passing  this  way,   .  .     .  .  This  way,  ....    to  -  day ;  .  .  .  . 

Je  -  sus   is   pass-  ing,  is     passing  this  way,    Is     passing  this  way,    is    pass-  ing   to-  day  ; 
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Je-  sus  is   passing  this     way,  .  .       Is    passing  this  way  to 

to-  day, 


is   -    *■  ♦  * 


z:     A.    A.    A.    +. 


Copyright,  1895,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per, 


rr^r 


1] 


32 


<&ptn  ffiftfi  ZMtuvt. 


W.  S.  M. 


bU    h  „_eUE 


■H^-* 


rs    r 

2— *r 


W.  S.  Martin. 


-*--»—< 


i 


£= -8- 


fa 


1.  List ! 'tis  the  Saviour's  gentle  voice,  Lovingly  calling,     lovingly   calling, 

2.  Sorrows  may  fill  thy  aching  heart,  Jesus  is  near  thee,  kindly  to  hear  thee, 

3.  Free-  ly   e-  ter-  nal  life  he'll  give,  Brother,  believe  it,  gladly  receive  it, 
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Bidding  thy  wea  -  ry  heart  re-  joice,  O-  pen  and  let  him  come  in. 
Longeth  thy  soul  tor  peace  and  rest?  O-  pen  and  let  him  come  in. 
Trusting  in   him   thy   soul  shall  live,      O-  pen  and  let  him  come  in. 
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O-  pen  thy  heart  and  let  him  in,       He  will  forgive    thy    ev  -  'ry  sin, 
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Wash  thee  and  keep  thee  pure  and  clean,     O  -  pen  and  let  him      in. 
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Rev.  J.  L.  Scott,  D.D. 
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1.  Come  home  as  you  are,  who  wander  afar  In  the  fields  of  fol-  jy  and   sin  ; 

2.  The  table  is  spread  with  bounties  and  bread,  Enough  for  thee  and  to  spare ; 

3.  The  door  is   a- jar,  for  all  who  a- far      In  sin  have  wander'd  a-  stray ; 
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Thy  Father  doth  yearn  to  hail  thy  return  And  bid  thee  a  welcome  within. 
And  the  husks  of  the  swine  will  never  be  thine  While  under  his  fatherly  care. 
And  the  Father's  sweet  smile  awaits  thee  awhile;  Then  hasten,  O  hasten  away. 
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Then  hasten  a-  way,  O  brother,  to-day,  Thy  Father  is  waiting  for  thee. 
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In  thy  storm  beaten  face  his  own  features  trace  My  Son,  forever  with   me. 
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Mrs.  Flora  B.  Harris 


"  Stand  ye  still,  and  see  the  salvation  of  the  Lord." 


2  Chron.  xx.  17. 
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Jno.  R.  Swenby. 
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1.  "What  shall  separate  us  From  the  love  that  bought  us?  Shall  the  pangs  of  anguish 

2.  Things  to  come  or  present,  Whatso'er  betide   us, — Life  nor  death  shall  ever 

3.  Depths  that  are  beneath  us,  Heights  that  are  above  us,  Have  no  power  to  sunder, 
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Which  the  cross  hath  wrought  us?  Doubtings  and  distresses,  Fier  -  y    tri  -  als 
From  our  Lord  divide  us ;  Angels,  powers,  do  -  min  -  ions,  These  shall  fall  be- 
Since  he  stooped  to  love  us.  Prince  of  our  Redemp  -  tion,  Sons  to   glo  -  ry 


prove    us ;    Yet   am  I    per  -  suad  -  ed,    None  of  these  shall  move  us. 
fore      us;  Clothed  in  his  sal-  va  -  tion,  With  his  banner    o'er     us. 
bring  -  ing,  Thou  hast  made  from  sin-  ners    Victors,  crowned  and  singing. 
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We  are  more  than  conquerors,  More,  yea,  more ;     We  are  more  than  conquerors, 

I        I  I        N        I  More, yea, more, more, yea, more; 
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More,       yea,  more ;  We  are  more  than  conquerors,  We  are  more  than 

More,  yea,  more,  more,  yea,  more ; 
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conquer-  ors,      "We  are  more  than  conquerors  Thro'  him  that  loved  us. 
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"The  harvest  is  the  end  of  the  world." — Matt.  xiii.  39. 
froin  "Songs  of  Glory."  Geo.  A.  Minor. 
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1.  Sowing  in   the  morning,   sowing  seeds  of  kindness,   Sowing  in  the  noon-tide, 

2.  Sowing   in   the  sunshine,   sowing   in    the  shadows,    Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 

3.  Go,  then,  ev-  er  weeping,   sowing  for  the  Master,  Though  the  loss  sustained  ou: 

J0 0  •    0    0 * — 0*00 * — —4L 


f-ftt 


m 


t4UM-tmm 


hin^iWiy&m 


ijfV  i 


m 


and  the  dew-  y    eves ;     Waiting  for  the  har-  vest,   and  the  time    of  reap  -  ing, 
winter"s  chilling  breeze  ;  By  and   by   the   harvest,      and   the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed. 
spir-it    oft  -  en  grieves  ;  When  our  weeping's  over,     he  will  bid   us   wel-come, 
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We  shall  come  rejoicing 
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bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

bringing  in  the  sheaves 
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We  shall  come  rejoic- 


f  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves,  ) 

(  Omit  second  time,     .     .    .      j  -ing,  bringing  in  the  sheavefi. 
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36         Mtmtu  t)t  tt)t  iFotratam. 

E.  R.  Latta. 


H.  S.  Perkins. 


1.  Blessed  be  the  fountain  of  blood,  To  a  world  of     sinners     revealed ; 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  he  wore,  And  the  cross  his  bod-  y    o'ercame , 

3.  Father,  I  have  wandered  from  thee ;  Of -ten  has  my  heart  gone  astray ; 
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Bless-  ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God,     On  -  ly  by  his  stripes  we  are  healed ; 
Grievous  were  the  sorrows  he  bore,    But  he  suffered    not  thus  in  vain; 
Crimson  do    my  sins  seem  to  me,     Wa-  ter  cannot  wash  them  a  -  way ; 
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Tho'  I've  wandered  far  from  his  fold,  Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe , 
May  I    to  that  fountain  be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  below , 
Je-  sus  to  that  fountain  of  thine,      Leaning  on  thy  promise  I'll  go ; 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  And    I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Wash  me  '*n  the  blood  that  was  shed,  And    I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

Cleanse  ma  with  thy  washing  divine,  And    I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 
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Whit    -    -    -    er  than  snow ;  Whit    -    -    -    er  than  snow. 

Whiter  than  the  snow :  Whiter  than  the  snow ;  Whiter  than  the  snow :  Whiter  than  the  snow, the  snow. 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,     And  I  shall  be  whiter  than  snow. 

of  the  Lamb,  the  snow. 
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"  I  have  prayed  for  thee  that  thy  faith  fail  not." 


Spencer  Lanb. 
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1.  In  the  hour  of    tri  -  al,     Je-sus,  plead  for  me  ;     Lest  by  base  de-ni  -  al 

2.  With  forbidden  pleasures  Would  this  vain  world  charm ;  Or  its  sordid  treasures 

3.  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me  Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe ;  Or  should  pain  attend  me 

4 .  When  my  last  hour  cometh,  Fraught  with  strife  and  pain,  When  my  dust  returneth 
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I    depart  from  Thee, 
Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
On  my  path  be  -  low: 
To  the  dust  a  -  gain; 
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When  Thou  see'st  me  waver,  With   a    look    re- 
Bring  to  my  remembrance     Sad   Geth-sem-a  - 
Grant  that  I  may  nev  -  er      Fail  Thy  hand  to 
On  Thy  truth  re- ly  -  ing,  Through  that  mortal 
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call,  Nor   for    fear  or      fa  -  vor      Suf-fer  me  to  fall. 

ne,  Or,     in  dark-  er  semblance,  Cross-crowned  Calvary. 

see;  Grant  that   I     may    ev  -  er     Cast  my  care  on  Thee, 
strife,         Je  -  sus,  take  me,    dy  -  ing,     To   e-  ter-  nal  life. 
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1.  W  hen  my  life-work  is  end-  ed,  and  1  cross  the  swelling  tide,  When  the 

2.  Oh,  the  soul-thrilling  rapture  when  I  view  his  blessed  face,  And  the 

3.  Oh,  the  dear  ones  in  glo-ry,  how  they  beckon  me  to  come,  And  our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates  to  the  cit  -  y     in     a  robe  of  spotless  white,  He  will 
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bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see;  I  shall  know  my  Redeemer  when  I 

lustre  of  his  kindly  beaming  eye ;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  him  for  the 

parting  at  the  riv- er     I     re-  call ;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  Eden  they  will 

lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ever  fall ;    in  the  glad  song  of  a-  ges  I  shall 
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reach  the  oth-er  side,  And  his  smile  will  be  the  first  to    welcome 

mercy,  love,  and  grace,  That  prepares  for  me  a     mansion  in    the 

sing  my  welcome  home ;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Saviour  first   of 

mingle  with  delight ;   But  I  long  to  meet  my  Saviour  first   of 
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I  shall  know  him,  I  shall  know  him,  And  redeem'd  by  his  side  I  shall  stand 
I  shall  know  him,  •    ♦     «-  ♦  -J-     -0-  h-    -*•" 
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I  shall  know  him,  I  shall  know  him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  his  hand 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  I'm  pressing  on  the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-  sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dismay; 

3.  I  want  to  live  above  the  world,  Tho'  Satan's  darts  at  me  are  hurl'd; 

4.  I  want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo-  ry  bright; 
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Still  praying    as    I  onward  bound, "  Lord, plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground." 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,My  pray'r,my  aim  is  higher  ground. 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joyful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  higher  ground. 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,  "  Lord,  lead  me  on  to  higher  ground." 
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Lord,  lift  me  up    and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heaven's  ta  -  ble-land ; 
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A    higher  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 
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"  CONSECRATION."  Carrib  E.  Rounsbpblu. 
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1.  It  may  not  be  on  the  mountain's  height,  Or    o-  ver  the  stormy      sea; 

2.  Perhaps  to-day  there  are  loving  words  Which  Jesus  would  have  me  speak 

3.  There's  surely  somewhere  a  lowly  place,  In  earth's  harvest  fields  so  wid 


S3 


-0-  -0-      ■#-' 


1 


E--W— g^ 


■ft-g 


^— fc 


^— IT 


--t 


<^ 


I 


i 


P 


-*— r 


It  may  not  be     at  the  battle's  front    My  Lord  will  have  need  of  me ; 
There  may  be  now  in  the  paths  of  sin  Some  wand'rer  whom  I  should  seek- 
Where  I  may  labor  thro'  life's  short  day    For  Je-  sus  the  cru  -  ci  -  fied — 
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But,  if     by  a  still,  small  voice  he  calls  To  paths  that  I  do    not  know, 
O    Saviour,  if  thou  wilt  be  my  guide,  Tho'  dark  and  rugged  the  way, 
So    trusting  my  all  to  thy  tender  care,  And  knowing  thou  lovest    me, 
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I'll  answer,  dear  Lord,  with  my  hand  in  thine,  I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go. 
My  voice  shall  echo  thy  message  sweet,  I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say. 
I'll      do    thy  will  with  a  heart  sincere,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  be. 
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I'll  go  where  you  want  me  to  go,  dear  Lord,  Over  mountain,  or  plain,  or  sea;     9 
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I'll  say  what  you  want  me  to  say,dear  Lord,  I'll  be  what  you  want  me  to  he. 
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Rer.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-  ly    Je-  sus,  No,  not  one 

2.  No  friend  like  him  is   so  high  and  ho-  ly,  No,  not  one 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that  he  is    not  near  us,  No,  not  one 

4.  Did  ever  saint  find  this  friend  forsake  him  ?  No,  not  one 

5.  Was  e'er    a  gift  like  the  Saviour  given  ?  No,  not  one 


no, 
no, 
no, 
no, 

no, 


not  one ! 
not  one ! 
not  one ! 
not  one ! 
not  one ! 
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None  else  could  heal  all  our  soul's  dis  -  eas-  es, 

And  yet  no  friend  is     so  meek  and    lowly, 

No  night  so  dark  but  his  love  can  cheer  us, 

Or    sinner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him  ? 

Will   he    re-  fuse    us    a  home  in  heaven  ? 


No,  not  one !  no, 
No,  not  one !  no, 
No,  not  one !  no, 
No,  not  one !  no, 
No,  not  one  I  no, 
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not  one! 
not  one ! 
not  one! 
not  one ! 
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D.& — There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low-ly    Je-  sus,     No,  not  one !  no,  not  one  ! 
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Jesus  knows  all  about  our  struggles,  He  will  guide  till  the  day  is  done, 
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Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is  Je 

What  a  friend    I  have  found  in  Je 

Tho'   I   pass  thro'  the  night  of  sor 

When  at  last     to  our  home  we  gath 
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sus,  When  the  cares  of  life  up- 
sus !  Peace  and  comfort  to   my 

row,  And  the  chilly  waves  of 
er,  With  the  loved  ones  who  have 


on       you 
soul      he 
Jor  -  dan 
gone      be 


roll; 

brings ; 

roll, 

fore, 


He  will 
Leaning 
Nev  -  er 
We  will 


heal  the  wounded  heart,  He  will 

on     his    mighty  arm,       I    will 

need    I  shrink  or  fear,     For   my 

sing  up  -  on    the  shore,   Praising 
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strength  and  grace  impart :  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 

fear    no    ill     or  harm  ;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 

Sav- iour  is      so  near;  Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 

him    for  ev  -  ermore;   Oh,  the  best  friend  to  have  is 
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Je       -       sus,  The  best  friend  to  have  is 

Je-  sus  ev-'ry  day. 
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The  best  friend  to  have  is 
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Je-  sus  all   the  way ; 

A-         1 


He    will    help  you  when  you    fall, 


sus. 


hear  you  when  you  call ;   Oh,  tne  best  friend  to  have       is      Je 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Saviour,     pi  -  lot    me,        O  -  ver  life's   tempestuous   sea ; 

2.  As       a    moth-  er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the    o  -  cean  wild  ; 

3.  When  at    last      I    near  the  shore,   And   the    fear  -  ful    breakers  roar 
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Unknown  waves  be-  fore  me    roll,     Hid- 

Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  thy    will,  When 

Twixtme  and    the  peaceful    rest,   Then, 


ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal  : 
thou  say'st  to  them  "  Be  still !  " 
while  leaning     on   thy  breast. 
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Chart  and  compass  come  from  thee :  Je  - 
Wondrous  Sov'reign  of  the  sea,  Je  - 
May     I     hear    thee  say   to     me,  "  Fear 


sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot  me. 
not,    I       will   pi  -  lot   thee !  " 
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Down       at  the  cross,  on  Calvary's  mountain,  Where  mer-cies    flow, 


Wlien    nothing  in  the  whole  ere  -  a-tion  Could      purchase    peace, 
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I  plunged  in  the  redeem-  ing  fountain.  Washed  whiter  than  the  snow.  "* 
My  Saviour  brought  his  free  salva-tion,  Gave  me  complete  re-  lease.   J 
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Broth  -  ers,  wont  you   hear    the    sto 
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Oh,    glo-ry    in  the  highest,  glo-ryl    Je- sus  saves  me,  this  I  know 
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2  When  lost  in  sin,  my  all  I  squandered, 

Far  from  the  fold : 
My  Saviour  sought  me  where  I  wandered, 

Gave  me  his  wealth  untold. 
All  bonds  of  sin  and  Satan  rending, 

Christ  made  me  whole: 
111  ne'er  forget  that  joy  transcending, 

When  Jesus  saved  my  soul. 


3  All  round  my  way  the  sun  is  shining 

Darkness  has  fled : 
On  Jesus'  breast  I  am  reclining, 

Daily  by  him  I'm  fed. 
My  Lord  has  cast  his  robe  around  me. 

No  more  I'll  roam ; 
The  Shepherd  of  the  sheep  has  found  met 

Jesus  has  brouaht  me  home. 
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Spanish  Melody,  art. 
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1.  List     to     thesto-ry       Of  the  Christ,  who  for  thy  soul    Left    all   his 

2.  Anthems  are  ringing       O-  ver  earth  and  sea  and  shore,  Glad   tidings 

3.  Now  he      is  pleading     Up  in  heaven  for  thee  this  hour,  There  in-  ter- 
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All    to  make  thee  whole ;      On    the  cross    he    suffered, 
Telling  o'er  and     o'er  Of      a    Sav  -  iour    ris  -  en ; 

In    his  love  and  power;       Oh,   the  par  -  don    proffered, 
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Bled    and  died    on      Cal  -  va  -  ry,      Thus  for  thee     he   purchased 

For    the  stone    is    rolled    a-  way,     From  the  grave's  dark  pris  -  on 

Blood    to  take    thy     sin       a-  way,     Love    di  -  vine       is      of  -  fered, 
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Life  so  full  and    free. 

He    is  risen  to  -  day. 

Wilt  thou  come  to-  day  ? 
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calls  for  thee ;     Je  -  sus     is      call  -  ing,     Wilt  thou  come  and  see  ? 

Je  -  sus  call  -   ing,  _ 
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When  my    Saviour        I  shall  see, 

When  I'm  whol  -  ly    freed  from  sin, 

When  my  feet  shall  press  the  shore, 

Oh,  till  then     be     this  my  care, 


sS 


Th-r 


-5h-- 


A-- 


In    his    glorious       likeness 
Spotless,  clean  and  pure  witk- 
Trod  by     an  -  gels  feet     be- 
More  his  im  -  age  blest    to 


m 


Hh-t- 


# 


&,- 


w- 


jr~: 


£±£ 


FTTtTTL 


i 


£c 


* 


^ 


Clad  in  robes  by  love  supplied,  Then  shall  I 
Meet  to  stand  by  Je  -  sus'  side,  Then  shall  I 
Near  to  living  streams  that  glide,  Then  shall  I 
More  to  conquer      self  and  pride,   So  shall  I 
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sat-  is-  fied. 
sat-  is-  fied. 
sat-  is-  fied. 
sat- is  fied. 
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Sat  -  is  -  fied      with   love     di  -  viae,      Sat   -  is  -  fied,     since  Christ 
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mine,    Ev-  'ry  need  in    Him  supplied,  Then  shall  I      be    sat  -  is  -  fied. 
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Softly  and  tenderly   Jesus    is  calling,  Calling  for  you  and  for  me, 
Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 
Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me ; 
Oh !  for  the  wonderful  love  he  has  promised,  Promised  for  you  and  for  me ; 


feg 


-0 0 0- 


-#-   -0-   -0- 


EBk 


-*—*- 


■0 0- 


n-  -v—v— v— I 


¥     ¥     V- 


vi  n  c  v^^n 


§H 


-fr     ■>     N 


-fV — **- 


T-JV 


-&-> 


ipJ— it 


it 


1 


—4- 


^-zjrt 


it— ah 


A3- 


-3t— ih 


3=*: 


-gr— g- 


-*-L^ 


:=f= 


See  on  the  portals  he's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me.  * 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  his  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me?  a 
Shadows  are  gathering,  death  heds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  and  for  me.  f 
Tho'  we  have  sinned  he,  has  mercy  and  pardon,  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me.     1 
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Come  home,    .    come    home, 


Ye  who  are  weary,  come  home, 
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Earnestly,  tenderly     Jesus    is  calling,    Calling,  O  sinner,  come  home ! 
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"iilwayt  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord." — i  Cor.  xv.  58. 
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1.  Be  earnest,  my  brothers,  in  word  and  in  deed,  Be  active  in  reaping  and 

2.  Be  ready,  my  brothers,  his  call  to      o-bey,  In  seeking  the  erring  and 

3.  Be  zealous,  my  brothers,  the  light  to  extend,  And  unto   all  nations  the 
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so\-  ing  the  seed;  And  thus  in  the  vineyard,  with  Je-sus    to  lead,    Be 

-show-ing  the  way;  And  thus  as  his  servants,  remem  -  ber,  we  pray,  Be 

*;os-  pel   to  send;  And  thus,  till  the  harvest  in  glo  -  ry  shall  end,  Be 
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always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord.  Be  always  abounding  in  the 
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work  of  the  Lord, Be  always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord;  Be  earnest,!)© 
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8'Jtive,  re-  lying  on  his  word,  Be  always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord. 
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Rev.  iii.  20. 
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1.  Behold     a  stranger  at  the  door,  He  gently  knocks — has  knocked  before 

2.  O  love  -  ly    at  -  titude, — he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  open  hands ; 

3.  But  will  he  prove  a  friend  indeed?  He  will, — the  very  friend  you  need ; 
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Has  wait- ed  long,   is  wait- ing  still;  You  treat  no  oth-er  friend  so  ill, 

O  matchless  kindness,  and  he  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  his  foes. 

The  friend  of  sin  -ners?  Yes,  'tis  he,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal-  va  -  ry. 
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Oh,  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in,     He'll  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin ;  Oh, 

come  in,  from  sin ; 
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keep  him  no  more  out  at  the  door, 
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But  let  the  dear  Saviour  come  in.  come  in. 
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4  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine; 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  Sin, 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 
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5  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  burn, — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand 
You'll  at  his  door  rejected  stand. 
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1.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -es"    of    Christ    my    King,  Thro'   e  -  ter  -  nai 

2.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es    that     can  -  not     fail,    When  the  howling 

3.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es      I       now     can     see       Per  -  feet,  present 

4.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es      of    Christ   the   Lord,  Bound  to  him     e 

5.  Standing  on  the  prom-is  -  es      I        can  -  not     fall,    Listening  ev  -  ery 
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a-geslet  his  prais-es  ring;  Glo-rym    the  highest,  I    will  shout  and  sing, 
storms  of  doubt  and  fear  as -sail,  By  theliv  -ing  Word  of  God  I  shall  pre  vail, 
cleansing  in  the  blood  for    me ;  Standing  in  the  liberty  where  Christ  makes  free, 
ter  -nally  by  love's  strong  cord,  0  -  vercomingdai-ly  with  the  Spir-its' sword, 
moment  to   the  Spir-  its'  call,  Resting  in   my  Saviour,  as  my   all    in     all, 
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Standing  on  the  promises  of  God.  Stand     -     ing,         stand     -      ing, 

Standing  on  the  promises,  Standing  on  the  promises. 
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Standing  on  the  promis  •  es    of  God  my  Saviour ;  Stand    -    -    ing 
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Standing  on   the  promis-  es, 
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ing,  I'm  standing  on    the    promis-  es 

the  prom-  is-  es, 
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Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of    Je  -    sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev-'ry  word, 
Fasting,  a- lone  in    the  des  -   ert,    Tell    of  the  days  that  hs  passed, 
Tell  of  the  cross  where  they  nailed  him,  Writhing  in  anguish  and  pain; 
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Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry    of  Je  -    sus,  Write  on  my  heart  ev'ry  word, 


Fine. 


■iSh 


.&.! 1 


&L?r~r~^ 


Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  most  precious, 
How  for  our  sins  he  was  tempted, 
Tell  of  the  grave  where  they  laid  birr 


Sweetest  that  ev  -  er  was  heard  ; 
Yet  was  triumphant  at    last; 
Tell    how  he  liv  -  eth    a-  gain ; 
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Tell    me  the  sto  -  ry  most  precious,    Sweetest  that  ev  -er  was  heard. 
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Tell  how  the  angels,    in  cho-  rus,  Sang    as  they  welcomed  his  birth, 
Tell    of  the  years  of  his    la  -  bor,     Tell    of  the  sorrow    he  bore, 
Love  in  that  sto  -  ry    so  ten  •  der,  Clear  -  er  than  ev  -  er    I      see ; 
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Glo  -  ry  to  God  in  the  high  -  est?  Peace  and  good  tidings  to  earth. 
He  was  despised  and  af-rlict  -  ed,  Homeless,  reject  •  ed  and  poor. 
Stay,  let  me  weep  while  you  whisper,  Love  paid  the  ransom  for       me. 
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"  Mine  are  thine  and  thine  are  mine. 
John  xvii.  10. 
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1.  My    Je  -  sus,  I 

2.  I     love   thee  be 

3.  I  will  love       thee  in 

4.  In         man  -  sious  of 

^-v  -©-  -P-  -P- 


t    4 

love      thee,  I     know  thou    art 

cause  thou  hast  first  lov  -   ed 

life,        I'll  love  thee      in 

glo    -    ry  and  end  -  less 

J^\    IN      S~* 

■*•  i  .    -»■    n » — r 


mine, 

me, 

death, 

delight, 


© 


:fe2=£ 


© 


i©- 


I 


i 


-ft  4    i/ — fr- 


r 


1 


H~ 


For    thee        all      the 
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cious  Re  -  deem  -  er,      my      Sav  -  iour  art 

love      thee  for  wear  -  ing     the  thorns     on  thy      brow  \ 

say,    when  the  death  -  dew    lies     cold       on  my      brow, 

sing     with  the  glit  -   ter  -  ing  crown     on  my 
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loved   thee,  my        Je  -  sus,     ^is     now. 
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*'  He  is  faithful  that  hath  promised."— Heh.  x.  23.       Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapf. 


1.  Blessed  as  -  surance,       Jesus     is      mine !  Oh,  what  a     foretaste    of 

2.  Perfect  sub-mis-sion,     perfect    de  -  light,   Visions    of    rap   -    ture 

3.  Perfect  sub-mis-sion,     all     is     at      rest,       I     in     my     Saviour    am 
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glory  di-vine!  Heir  of  sal -va-tion,  purchase  of  God,  Born  of  his 
burst  on  my  sight,  Angels  descend-  ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove  Echoes  of 
happy  and    blest,Watching  and  waiting,   looking    a  -  bove,  Filled  with  his 
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Spir  -  it,  washed  in    his    blood.    This  is     my  sto  -  ry,    this    is    my 
mer  -  cy,    whispers    of     love, 
goodness,      lost  in    his    love, 
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song,      Praising  my    Sav  -  iour      all    the  day    long ;    This 
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this  is    my     song,  Praising  my  Saviour      all  the  day 


CopTrijit.  1»73,  by  Josrni  F.  ixAJC.  J 


54 


?&tt»  <£lo.or  to  3)rmi& 


J.L. 


John  Lank. 


— ^f \ 1— !-• •—— al- — iv=vh i-^-l — PV f\ t-y=HH 1 —  - — i -i- 

— 4 — -— •-F-i 1      *i    • « — d— Fd — d — •! — • — -» *- — •- 


1.  When  you  start  for  the      land 

2.  Nev-  er      mind      the    storms 

3.  To   he  safe  from  the  darts  of 

4.  We  shall   reach      our     home 
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-  ly       rest,  Keep 

as  you   go,  Keep 
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by  and  bye,  Keep 
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Jesus  all  the  way ;       For      he  is  the  Guide,  and  he  knows  the  way  best, 
Jesus  all  the  way;  'Tis    a     comfort   and     joy     his       fa-  vor  to  know, 
Jesus  all  the  way;  Take  the  shield   of     faith  till  the  vic-to- ry   is  won, 
Jesus  all  the  way ;  Where  to  those   we        love  we'll  never  say  good-bye, 
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day  or  by  night  never  turn  from  the  right,  Keep  close  to  Jesus  all  the  way. 
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Rev.  Charlbs  Wesley. 


Joseph  P.  Holbrook. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  lov  -  er     of     my 

2.  Oth  -  er   ref  -  uge  have    I 

3.  Wilt  thou  not    re  -  gard  my 


soul,       Let   me    to     thy  bos  -  om  fly, 
none ;  Hangs  my  helpless  soul     on  thee ; 
call?   Wilt  thou  not     ac-  cept  my  prayer? 
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While  the    near  ■ 

Leave,  ah !  leave 

Lo,     I      sink, 


er  wa 
me  not    a 

I  faint,  I 
3  3 


•-al- 
ters  roll, 


While  the     tern  -  pest  still  is  high  : 
lone,      Still  sup  -  port    and  comfort  me. 
fall !       Lo,    on     thee      I    cast  my  care ; 

3 


i 


i*  n 


/T\ 


*=£=£ 


t 

Hide  me,    O      my    Saviour, 

All     my  trust  on    thee    is 

Reach  me    out   -thy   gracious 


-K~ 


*-*r.~* 


&■ 


-&- 


hide, 
stayed, 
hand! 
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Till  the  storm   of    life     is    past ; 

All  my  help  from  thee    I   bring; 

While  I     of    thy  strength  receive, 
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•  to     the    ha  -  ven 

my      defence  -  less 

a  -  gainst  hope   I 
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guide,     Oh,    receive     my 

head     With  the  shadow 

stand,     Dy  -  ing,  and  be  - 
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soul     at    last ! 

of     thy  wing. 

hold     I     live! 
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Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee, 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 
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1.  How  firm     a      foundation,    ye    saints   of  the     Lord,    Is     laid  for  your 

2.  "  Fear   not,     I     am  with  thee,  O     he       not  dismayed,    For     I      am  thy 

3.  "When  thro' the  deep  waters      I     call      thee  to      go,      The    riv  -  ers    of 

4.  "  When  thro'  fie  -  ry  tri  -  als  thy   path  -  way  shall  lie,      My  grace  all  suf  - 
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faith   in     his    ex  -    eel  -  lent  word  '  What  more  can    he   say,     than 
God,   I     will  still    give    thee  aid  ;      I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee, 
sor  -  row  shall  not      o    -  ver-  flow ;    For      I      will    be    with  thee 
fi  - cient,  shall  be     thy    sup -ply,  ^The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee; 
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you    he  hath  said, 
cause  thee  to    stand, 
tri  -  als    to      bless, 
on  -  ly    de 
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To    you,  who  for      re  -  rage    to      Je  -  sus  have 

Up  -  held    by  my    gracious,    om  -  ni  -  po  -  tent 

And  sane  -  ti  -  fy      to      thee   thy    deepest  dis  - 

Thy  dross    to    consume,   and    thy    gold  to    re  - 


fled?    To      you,  who    for      re  -  fuge    to  Je   -  sus    have  fled? 

hand,    Up  -  held     by    my      gracious,     om  -  ni    -  po  -  tent  hand. 

tress,    And    sane  -  ti  -   fy       to      thee    thy  deep  -  est      dis  -  tress. 

fine,    Thy   dross    to     consume,     and    thy  gold  to        re  -  fine. 
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5  "  E'en  down  to  old  age  all  my  people 
shall  prove  [love ; 

My    sovereign,    eternal,    unchangeable 

And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  tem- 
ples adorn,  [be  borne. 

Like  lambs  tney  shall  still  in  my  bosom 


G  "  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned 
for  repose, 

I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  bis  foes : 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  en- 
deavor to  shake, 

I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake! n 


©ntoarDf,  <&f)ti8tiun  Soltrfetra!        57 

Sabinf  Baring-Gould.  Tune,  ONWARD. 
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1.  Onward, Christian  soldiers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

2.  At  the  sign  of  triumph  Satan's  host  doth  flee ;  On, then, Christian  soldiers, 

3.  Like  a  mighty  army  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers,  we  are  treading 
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Go-ing  on    be- fore.  Christ.the  royal  Mas  -  ter,  Leads  against  the  foe; 
On   to  vie  -  to  -  ry !  Hell's  foundations  qiv  -  er     At  the  shout  of  praise; 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di- vid  -  ed,    All  one   bo-dy  we, 
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Forward  into    bat  -  tie,    See,  his  banners  go !  ~  ,  ~,    .  ,.  '       -J.       . 

Brothers,lift  your  voices,  Loud  your  anthems  raise.  Onward,  Christian  soldiers! 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine,  One  in  chari  -  ty. 
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Marching  as  to      war,      With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus    Going  on    be- fore. 
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Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail  *, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 


Onward,  then,  ye  people! 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  a  oices 

In  the  triumph-song ; 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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1.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me   Je  -  sus, — All  its  joys     are  but     a  name; 

2.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me   Je  -  sus,  Sweetest  com  -  fort    of     my  soul ; 

3.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me   Je  -  sus,   Let  me  view   his  constant  smile: 

4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Je  -  sus,    In    his  cross  my  trust  shall  be, 
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But  his  love       a  -  bid  -  eth  ev  -  er,   Thro'    e  -  ter  -  nal  years  the  same. 
With  my  Sav  -  iour  watching  o'er    me        I   can  sing,  though  billows  roll. 
Then  throughout  my  pilgrim  jour-  ney  Light  will  cheer  me    all  the  while. 
Till,  with  clear  -  er,  brighter  vis  -   ion,    Face  to  face      my  Lord    I    see. 
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Oh,  the  height  and  depth  of  mer  -  cy !  Oh,  the  length  and  breadth  of  love ! 
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Oh,  the  ful  -  ness  of      redemption,  Pledge  of  end  -  less    life    a-bove! 
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Just  one  touch  as  he  moves  along,  Push 'd  and  press'd  by  the  jostling  throng, 
Just  one  touch  and  he  makesmewhole,Speaks  sweet  peace  to  my  sin-sick  soul, 
Justoue  touch!  and  the  work  is  done,     I    am  saved  by  the  blessed  Son, 
Just  one  touch!  and  he  turns  to   me,      O   the  love  in  his  eyes   I    see! 
Just  one  touch!  by  his  mighty  pow'r,  He  can  heal  thee  this  ver-  y  hour, 
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Healer  di  -  vine. 
Healer  di  -  vine. 
Healer  di  -  vine. 
Healer  di  -  vine. 
Healer   di  -  vine. 
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Just  one  touch  and  the  weak  was  strong,  Cured  by  the 

At     his  feet  all  my  burdens  roll, — Cured  by  the 

I     will  sing  while  the  a  -  ges  run,     Cured  by  the 

I      am    his   for  he  hears  my  plea,    Cured  by  the 

Thou  canst  hear  tho'  the  tempests  low'r,  Cured  by  the 
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Just  one  touch  as    he  pass-  es    by,    He  will  list 
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Come  and  be  saved  while  the  Lord  is  nigh,  Christ  is  the 
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*'  Rejoice  with  me,  for  I  have  found  my  sheep  that  was  lost." — Luke  xv :  6. 
Elizabeth  C.  Clbphane.  ^ira  D.  Sankey.     By  per. 
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1.  There  were  ninety  aud  nine  that  safe  -  ly  lay   In  the  shel  -  ter      of    the 

2.  "  Lord,  thou  hast  here  thy  ninety  and  nine;    Are  they  not  enough  for 

3.  But     none  of  the  ransomed   ev  -  er  knew  How  deep  were  the  waters 

4.  "  Lord, whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way  That  mark  out  the  mountain's 

5.  But  all  thro'  the  mountains,  thunder-riven,    And    up  from  the  rocky 


fold,  But        one    was  out    on  the  hills  a-  way,     Far     oft  from  the 

thee?"     But  the  Shepherd  made  answer :"  'Tis  of mine    Has   wandered  a- 

crossed  ;  Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass'd  thro'  Ere  he  found  his 

track  ?  "  "  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray  Ere  the  Shepherd  could 

steep,       There      rose      a  cry     to  the  gate  ot  heaven,  "Re  -  joice!  I  have 
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gates     of    gold —        A    -    way  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare,    A  - 
way    from  me ;  And       although  the  road   be  rough  and  steep    I 

sheep  that  was  lost.        f  Out   in  the  des-  ert  he  heard  its  cry —    •/ 

bring   him  back."   "  Lord,  whence  are  thy  hands  so  rent  and  torn  ?  "  "  They 
found    my  sheep !"  And  the    an    -   gels  echoed  around  the  throne,"  Re- 


way  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care,  Away  from  the  tender  Shepherd's  care, 
go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep,  I     go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep." 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die,  •/  Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 
are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn,They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a  thorn." 
joice,for  the  Lord  brings  back  his  own!  Rejoice,for  the  Lord  brings  back  hfs  own! " 
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Tune,  CORONATION. 
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1.  All     hail  the  povv'r  of     Je- sus' name !  Let     angels   prostrate 

2.  Crown  him,  ye   morning  stars  of  light,  Who  fixed  this  earthly 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al       di  -  a-  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might,  And  crown  him  Lord 
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Bring  forth  the  roy-  al      di  -  a-  dem,  And  crown  him  Lord 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might,  And  crown  him  Lord 


&- 


3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall. 
Hail  him  who  saves  yon  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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of     all. 
of     all. 


5  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

6  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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Jesus !  the  name  high  over  all, 
In  hell,  or  earth  or  sky; 

Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 


Jesus,  the  Name. 

4 


2  Jesus!  the  name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  name  to  sinners  given  ; 
It  scatters  all  their  guilty  fear; 
It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3  Jesus  the  prisoner's  fetters  breaks, 

And  bruises  Satan's  head  ; 
Power  into  strengthless  souls  he  speaks, 
And  life  into  the  dead. 


C.  M. 

O  that  the  world  might  taste  and  see 

The  riches  of  his  grace ! 
The  arms  of  love  that  compass  me 

Would  all  mankind  embrace. 

His  only  righteousness  I  show, 
His  saving  truth  proclaim : 

'Tis  all  my  business  here  below 
To  cry,  "  Behold  the  Lamb !  " 

Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  his  name, 
Preach  him  to  all,  and  cry  in  death, 

"  Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  i  " 
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1.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus?     Many    are  waiting  to 

2.  What  will  you  do    for  the  King  called  Jesus,    He  who  for  you  left  his 

3.  What  will  you  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus, — Who  will  submit  to  his 
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hear  you  say, — Some  have  despised  him,  rejecting  his  mercy,  What  will  you 
throne  above,  Here  'mid  the  low-  ly  and  sin-  ful  to  la  -  bor,  Dail  -  y  un- 
gentle sway  ?  Where  are  the  hearts  ready  now  to  enthrone  him  ?  Who  will  his 
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do  with  your  King  to-day  ?  What  can  you  witness  concerning  his  goodness, 

folding    his  Father's  love.  Look  on  the  fields  white  already  to  harvest, 

kind  commands  obey  ?  Come  with  your  ointments  most  costly  and  precious,  | 
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Who  died  to  save  you  from  sin's  bitter  thrall  ?  Who  will  declare  him  the 
Who  now  is  willing    to  toil  with  the  few  ?  What  will  you  do   for  the 
Pour  out  yonr  gifts  at  the   dear  Saviour's  feet ;  Render  to  him  all  your 
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fair  -  est    of  thousands?  Who  now  will  crown  him  the  Lord  of   all  ? 

dear  Saviour,  Je  -  sus  ?  Lo,     he     is    waiting,    he  calls    for     you ! 

loy  -  al     de-  vo  -  tion  ;  Seek    to     ex-  alt    him  by  prais  -  es    meet 
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What  will  you  do  with  the  King  called  Jesus  ?  What,  oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Jesus 
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He  waits  to  bless  all  who  humbly  confess  Faith  in  his  blood  and  righteousness 
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f)4       I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  say. 
*  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
Come  unto  me  and  rest, — 
{..ay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast: 
t  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad : 

i  found  in  him  a  resting  place, 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

a  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  fay, 

i  am  this  dark  world's  light,— 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright : 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  my  Sun ; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk, 

Till  traveling  days  are  done. 


65      There  is  a  Land  of  Pure  Delight, 
i  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 
.    There  everlasting  spring  abidesi, 
And  never-withering  flowers ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

i  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 
But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrinfe 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  linger,  shivering  on  the  brink, 

A.nd  fear  to  launch  away. 
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H.  V.  Lyte. 
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1.  A  -  bide  with    me !    Fast    falls  the     e  -  ven  -  tide,  The     dark-ness 

2.  Swift  to     its     close   ebbs     out  life's  li  t- tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I       need  thy     pres  -  ence    ev  -  ?ry  pass-ing   hour;  What    but   thy  ^ 

4.  I       fear     no      foe,     with  thee    at  hand  to    bless ;  Ills      have   no 

5.  Hold  thou  thy  cross,     be  -  fore  my  clos-ing    eyes;  Shine  thro'  the 


=3=i 


<2- 


-k± 


:5>: 


-jpL 


^ 


-sT 


±=£ 


f=f 


g 


^=r 


-# 


I 0 F— — # -•# ' yn >-- 


-<s- 


-(^- 


deep  -  ens — Lord,  with  me      a  -  bide !     When  oth  -  er      help  -    ers 

dim,      its       glo  -  ries  pass     a  -  way;    Change  and   de  -   cay        in 

grace     can      foil     the   tempter's  pow'r?  Who,    like  thy-  self,       my 

weight,  and     tears    no    bit  -  ter  -  ness ;     Where    is  death's  sting  ?  where 

gloom    and    point   me     to     the  skies;  Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and 
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fail  and  comforts  flee,    Help  of    the  helpless,  oh,    a  -  bide  with 

all     around      I      see  ;      O  thou,  who  changest  not,  a  -  bide  with 

guide  aDd  stay  can   be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide  with 

grave,  thy  vie  -  to  -  ry?      I  triumph  still,  if    thou    a  -  bide  with 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee;     In    life,  in  death,  O  Lord,  a  -  bide  with 
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met 
me! 
me! 
me! 
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Anna  L.  Coohill. 


Wotlx  Sons* 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  :  Work  thro'  the  morning  hours ;  Work  while  the 

2.  Work, for  the  night  is  coming:  Work  thro'  the  sunny  noon  ;  Fill  brightest 

3.  Work, for  the  uight  is  coming:   Under  the  sunset  skies,  While  their  bright 
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dew  is  sparkling;  Work  'mid springing  flow'rs;  Work  while  the  day  grows  brighter, 
hours  with  labor,  Rest  conies  sure  and  soon  ;  Give  ev'ry  flying     min  -  ute 
tints  are  glowing,  Work,  for  daylight  flics;  Work  till  the  last  beam  fadc-tli, 
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Under  the  glowing  sun;  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  When  man's  work  is  done. 
Somethingtokeepin  stare;  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, When  man  works  no  more. 
Fadethtoshiuenomore;  Work  while  the  night  isdarkening,When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

IS     IS    I        !  ! 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  "I  will  glorify  thy  name  forevermore." 
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1.  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Saviour  died,  Down  where  for  cleansing  from 

2.  I      am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin.       Je  -  sus  so   sweetly     a- 

3.  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from  sin  !       I      am   so  glad     I  have 

4.  Come    to  this  fountain,  so  rich   and  sweet ;  Cast  thv  poor  soul  at  the 
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sin  I  cried ;  There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  ap-  plied  ;  Glo  -  ry  to  his 

bides  within ;  There  at  the  cross  where  he  took  me  in ;     Glo  -  ry  to  his 

entered    in ;  There  Jesus  saves  me  and  keeps  me  clean ;  Glo  -  tj   to  his 

Saviour's  feet ;  Plunge  in  to-day,  and  be  made  complete ;   Glo  -  ry  to  his 
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-0,$— There  to  my  heart  was  the  blood  applied  ;  Glo  -  ry  to  his 
Fine,    chorus.  ,        ..      ,  - — >    D. 


8. 


name 


-F 


-0 


-+ 


-i-iSc 


-d — d- 


L^ 


ii&fi 


Glo  -  ry    to     his     name, 


Glo  -  ry     to     his      name ; 
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Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowrt. 
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1.  I  need  thee  ev-  'ry  hour,  Most  gracious  Lord;    No  tender  voice  like 

2.  I  need  thee  ev-  'ry  hour;  Stay  thou  near  by  ;  Temptations  lose  their 

3.  I  need  thee  ev-  'ry  hour,    In   joy     or     pain  ;  Come  quickly  and  a  - 


thine  Can  peace  af  -  ford. 

powr  When  thou  art  nigh. 

bide,    Or    life    is     vain. 
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I  need  thee,  oh !  I  need  thee ;  Ev'ry  hour  I 
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Need  thee;  O     bless    me  now,  my  Saviour!      I 
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come      to     thee. 
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4  I  need  thee  ev'ry  bour ; 
Teach  me  thy  will; 
And  thy  rich  promises 
In  me  fulfill. 
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Copyright,  1900,  by  Mary  Runyon  Lowry,  Renewal.    Used  by  pti. 

5  I  need  thee  ev'ry  hour, 
Most  Holy  One ; 
Oh,  make  me  thine  indeed, 
Thou  blessed  Son. 
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Charles  Wesley.  Italian  Hymn. 
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1.  Come,thou  almighty  King,Help  us  thy  name  to  sing,Help  us  to  praise.  Father!  all 

2.  Come,thou  Incarnate  Word,Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword  ; 

Our  pray'r  attend.  Come,and  thy 

3.  Come,  holy  Comforter,  Thy  sacred  witness  bear  In  this  glad  hour.  Thou,  who  al- 

4.  To  thee, great  One  in  Three,The  highest  praises  be,Hence  evermorel  Thy  sov'reign 


wm 


f,f>. 


± 


m  .  rv  t  .  # 


-#-#- 


r 


B^ 


r 


-i — 


fr 


tpdzzt: 


-^---t-» 

f=±C 


F=F^ 


66 


©owe,  Kftou  fllittigfitg  S^fwfl* — concluded 
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glo-  rious,  O'er  all  vie-  to-  rious,  Come,  and  reign  over  us,  Ancient  of  Days, 
people  bless,  And  give  thy  word  success;  Spirit  of  ho-  liness,  On  us  descend, 
mighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spirit  of  pow'r. 
maj-  es-  ty  May  we  in  glo-  ry  see,  And  to    e  -  ter-  ni-  ty  Love  and  adore. 
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Fanny  j .  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Pass    me  not,     O    gen  -  tie   Sav  -  iour,   Hear   my     humble    cry ; 

2.  Let     me     at      a  throne  of  mer  -  cy       Find     a     sweet  re  -  lief; 

3.  Trusting     on  -  ly    in     thy  mer  •  it,     Would   I     seek   thy   face ; 

4.  Thou  the  spring  of  all     my   com  -  fort,   More  than  life     to      me; 
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While    on    oth-  ers  thou  art    call  -  ing,       Do     not  pass    me      by. 
Kneel  -  ing  there  in  deep  con  -  tri  -  tion,     Help  my    un  -  be  -  lief. 
Heal     my  wounded,  broken    spir  -    it,       Save   me    by      thy  grace. 
Whom  have   I     on  earth  be  -  side    thee  ?  Whom  in  heav'n  but    thee  ? 


D.8. — While  on    oth-  ers  thou  art  call 
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ing,       Do     not  pass    me      by. 


D.S. 


72 


Catharin*  J.  Bowar. 


'My  beloved  is  mine."— S.  of  Sol.  ii.  x6. 


T.  E.  Prrkins.    By  p«r. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earth-  ly  joy,      Je 

2.  Tempt  not    my  soul      a-  way,     Je 

3.  Fare  -  -well,   ye  dreams  of  night,  Je 

4.  Fare  -  well,  mor-  tal   -    i  -  ty,       Je 
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sus 


is 
is 
is 
is 


mine! 
mine ! 
mine! 
mine ! 
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Break,   ev  -  'ry 
Here  would  I 
Lost     in    this 
Wei -come,  e- 
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ten  -  der    tie,       Je  -  sus     is  mine !  Dark     is     the   wil  -  derness, 

ev  -  er    stay,     Je  -   sus     is  mine !       Per  -  ish  -  ing  things  of  clay, 

dawn-ing  light,    Je  -   sus     is  mine!       All    that   my  soul  has  tried 

ter  -  ni  -  ty,        Je  -  sus     is  mine!      Wei- come,  O  loved  and  blest, 
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Earth  has  no  resting  place,  Je-  sus    alone  can  bless,    Je  -  sus    is  mine ! 

Sorn  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  away,  Je  -  sus    is  mine ! 

Left  but    a  dismal  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  tied,     Je  -  sus    is  mine ! 

Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,  my  Saviour's  breast,  Jesus  is  mine! 
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it'll  afbr  tot-  iMm. 


C.  R.  Dunbar. 
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1.  My    life,  my  love     I  give  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me ; 

2.  I     now  believe  thou  dost  receive,  For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live ; 

3.  Oh,  thou  who  died  on  Cal  -  va-  ry,     To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
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for  him  who  died  for  me,  How  happy  then 
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my  life  shall  b#' 
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Oh,  may      I     ev    -    er   faith-  ful    be,     My 

And   now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  thee,  My 

I      con  -  se- crate     my    life     to  thee,  My 
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Sav-ionr  and 
Sav-  ionr  and 
Sav-  iour  and 


my  God ! 
my  God! 
my   God ! 
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for  him    who  died    for  me, 
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Sav  iour  aud     my   God ! 
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1.  What    a  Friend  we  have  in  Je 

-0-z 0 £ 0 — -fc •&    i  ■&• 


sus, 


All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  hear ! 
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"What     a  priv  -  i-  lege   to     car  -    ry       Ev  -  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer ! 
).S. — All    because  we  do  not    car  -    ry       Ev  -  'ry thing  to  God  in  prayer! 


£ 


t=t 


3EX 


|»_4I j£ £=Z^ 


-fcr* b1 V b1" 


53 


RT=t 


"P     P     F     P     P" 


D.S. 


1 


Jtr 


■^ 


tf^M-4-tf 


■w- 


-2 


0  what  peace  we  oft- en  for  -  feit, 
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O   what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
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8  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is- there  trouble  anywhere  ? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

"Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


Are  we  weak  aud  heavy  laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care  ?- 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  his  arms  hell  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  tbxre. 
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VVm.  P.  Mackay. 


Mtbibz  ti0  nsuim 


J.  J.  HlTSBANB. 
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1.  We  praise  thee,0  God!  for  the  Son  of  thy  love, 

For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gene  above. 


t  REFRAIN.  |lst.  .  \2d.       ,        , 


i 


E±ffii 


-j± 


*— ^ 


=P± 


? 


3= 


-#— *- 


-&- 


73 


Hal-  le-  lujah !  thine  the  glory ;  Halle-  lujah !   a-  men  !     Revive  us    a-  gain 
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2  We  praise  thee,  O  God !  for  thy  Spirit  of  light, 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour  and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. 
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Win..  E.  Witter.  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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-   (While  Je-sus  whispers  to  you,  Come,  sinner^  come! 
*(  While  we  jire  praying  for  you,  Come,      .      .  .      sin  -  ner,  come ! 
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(  Now    is  the  time  to  own  him,  Come,  sinner,  come! 

(  Now    is  the  time  to  know  him, Come,      .      .  .      sin-  ner,  come! 
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2  Are  you  too  heavy  laden  ? 

Come,  sinner,  come! 
Jesus  will  bear  your  burden, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Jesus  will  not  deceive  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
Jesus  can  now  redeem  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come! 
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3  Oh,  hear  his  tender  pleading, 

Come,  sinner,  come!  . 
Come  and  receive  the  blessing, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come ! 
While  we  are  praying  for  you, 

Come,  sinner,  come. 

OopjTlgbt.  IS79,  by  U.  R.  Palmer      Cgfld  by  jyw 
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Rev.  W«.  McDonald.  John  ri.  37. 
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1.  I     am  com  -  ing    to    the  cross ;     I    am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind ; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee,  Long  has    e  -  vil  dwelt    within ; 

3.  Here    I   give     my    all     to  thee,  Friends,and  time, and  earthly  store ; 
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Cho. —  I    am  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in  thee,      Blest  Lamb     of    Cal  -  va 
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I     am  count 

Je  -  sus  sweet 

Soul  and   bo  - 


ing  all  but  dross,  I  shall  full  sal  -  va  -  tion  find. 
-  ly  speaks  to  me, —  "  I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin." 
dy  thine    to   be, —  Whol-  ly  thine    for    ev  -  er-more. 


* 


m 


t     *  I  fi 


1 


V- 


v—% — 

Humbly    at     thy  cross     I  bow, 

4  In  thy  promises  I  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied : 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 
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Save 


me. 


Je  -  sus,  save  me  now. 

5  Jesus  comes!  he  fills  my  soul! 
Perfected  in  him  I  am ; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 
Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
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5    Ohappyday,thatfixedmychoiceOnthee,mySaviourandmyGod!  )„       _ 
'  (  Well  may  thisglowing  heart  rej  oice,  And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad.  )     aPPJ 


day,  happy  day, 

When  Jesus  wash  ed  my  sins  away ! 


He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  ev'ryday. 


Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart ; 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest ; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart ; 

With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 

Highheav'nthatheardthesolemnvow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 

Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  eo  dear. 


2  O  happy  bond,  that  seals  my  vows 
To  him  who  merits  all  my  love ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

S  Tis  done!  the  great  transaction's  done! 
I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine : 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  that  voice  divine. 
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Rknjamtn  Schmolka 


Tr.  by  Miss  J.  Borthwick. 
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1.  My 

2.  My 

3.  My 
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Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
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as  thou  wilt :  G  may  thy  will  be  mine ;  In  -  to  thy 
as  thou  wilt :  Tho'  seen  thro'  many-a  tear,  Let  not  my 
as  thou  wilt :  All  shall  be  well  for  me ;  Each  changing 
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hand    of  love  I  would  my  all    re  -  sign     Thro*    sor-  row    or  thro'  joy, 

star    of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis-  ap-  pear.    Since  thou  on  earth  hast  wept 

fu-  ture  scene  I    glad-  ly  trust  with  thee.  Straight  to  my  home  a-  bove, 
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Conduct  me  as  thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,"  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done." 
And  sorrowed  oft  alone.  If  I  must  weep  with  thee,  My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 
I    trav-  el  calmly  on,  And  sing  in  life  or  death,  "My  Lord,  thy  will  be  done  * 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,      Lord  God  Almight  -  y !    Ear  -  ly  in  the 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  lyi   all  the  saints  adore  thee,  Casting  down  theii 

3.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly!  tho' the  darkness  hide  thee,  Tho' the  eye  of 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,      Lord  God  Almight  -y!  All  thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to 
gold-  en  crowns  around  the  glas  -  sy 
sin  -  ful  man  thy  glo  -  ry  may  not 
praise  thy  name,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and  sea : 


Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly, 

Cher  -  u-  bim  and  seraphim 

On  -  ly  thou  art  ho  -  ly ! 

Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly, 
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mer  -  ci-ful  and  might -y,     God    in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty ! 

falling  down  before  thee,  Which  wert,  and  art,  and    evermore  shalt  be. 

there  is  none  be-side  thee,   Per-  feet  in  power,  in  love,  and  pur-  i  -  ty. 

mer  -  ci-ful  and  might-y,    God    in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trin  -  i  -  ty ! 
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Tune,  TOPLADY. 

.  Fine. 
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cleft  for    me,     Let  me  hide    myself     in    thee ; 
double  cure, — Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'r, 
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Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood  From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 
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2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands, 
Can  fulfil  the  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone, — 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 


Helpless,  look  to  thee  for  grace,— 
Vile,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  heart-strings  break  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  thee  on  thy  judeement-throne, — 
Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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I.  Go,  la-  bor  on ;  spend  and  be  spent,  Thy  joy  to  do  the     Fa-  ther's  will ; 
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It    is  the  way  the  Master  went;  Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still? 
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2  Go,  labor  on ;  'tis  not  for  naught ; 
Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain; 

Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ; 
The  Master  praises, — what  are  men? 

3  Go,  labor  on ;  your  hands  are  weak ; 
Your  knees  are  faint,  your  soul   cast 

down; 
Yet  falter  not;  the  prize  you  seek 
Is  near, — a  kingdom  and  a  crown ! 


4  Toil  on ,  faint  not;  keep  watch,  and  pray  I 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win; 

Go  forth  into  the  world's  highway; 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in. 

5  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice; 
For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 

Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom'* 
voice, 
The  midnight  peal, "  Behold,  I  come  i" 
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I.  A-  wake,  my  soul,  stretch  ev'ry  nerve,  And  press  with  vigor 
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heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal,  And  an  immortal  crown,  And  an  immortal  crown. 
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A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 
Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 
'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high  ; 
'Tis  his  own  hand  presents  the  prize 

To  thine  aspiring  eye : — 
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That  prize,  with  peerless  glories  bright, 

Which  shall  new  luster  boast, 
When  victors'  wreaths  and  monarchs' 

Shall  blend  in  common  dust,   [geme 
Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  thee. 

Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  thy  fe^t 

I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 
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84-  0  Love  Divine. 

z  O  LOVE  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  by  thee? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  lovet 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

»  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable  ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see , 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height. 

4  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
O  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine ; 
Be  mine  this  better  part. 

|  O  that  I  could  forever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet 

Be  this  my  happy  choice; 
BCy  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss, 
Vy  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice. 

O  that  I  could,  with  favored  John. 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 
The  dear  Redeemer's  breast  i 
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From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free, 
Give  me,  O  Lord,  to  find  in  thee 
My  everlasting  rest. 

85  0  could  I  Speak. 

I  O  could  I  speak  the  matchless  worth. 

0  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 
Which  in  my  Saviour  shine, 

I'd  soar  and  touch  the  heavenly  strings* 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  he  sings 

In  notes  almost  divine. 
I'd  sing  the  precious  blood  he  spilt, 
My  ransom  from  the  dreadful  guilt 

Of  sin,  and  wrath  divine ; 
I'd  sing  his  glorious  righteousness, 
In  which  all-perfect,  heavenly  dress 

My  soul  shall  ever  shine. 
I'd  sing  the  characters  he  bears, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  he  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne ; 
In  loftiest  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 

1  would  to  everlasting  days 
Make  all  his  glories  known. 

Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 
When  my  dear  Lord   will    bring  m? 

And  I  shall  see  his  face ;  [homp 

Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother, Friead. 
A  blest  eternity  I'll  spend, 

Triumphant  in  his  grace 
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1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, — 
A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 


3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


<&ro0£  antr  ©rotiw* 


1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 
And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No ;  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

d  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
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3  Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus  pierc-ed  feet, 
Joyful  I'll  cast  my  golden  crown, 
And  his  dear  name  repeat. 

4  Oh,  precious  cross !  oh,  glorious  crown! 

Oh,  resurrection  day ! 
Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 
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Tune,  WILMOT.    8s  £  7s. 


One  there  is  a  -  bove  all  oth-  ers  Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend  ; 
Which  of  all  our  friends  to  save  us  Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 
When  he  lived  on  earth,  a  -  bas  -  ed,  Friend  of  Sin-  ners  was  his  name; 
Oh,      for  grace  our  hearts  to  soft-  en  !  Teach  us,  Lord !  at  length  to  love  ; 
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His    is    love    be  - 
But  this    Sa-viour 
Now,  a  -  bove   all 
We     a  -  las !  for 
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a     brother's,  Cost  -  ly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 
to  have    us      Rec- on- ciled  in      him     to     God. 
ry     ra*is-  ed,     He     re  -  joi  -  ces       in     the  same, 
too    oft  -  en  What    a  Friend  we  have    a  -  bove. 
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Tune,  DORRNANCE.     8s  &  7s. 


i.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  bless-  ing,  Which  before   the  cross  I  spend, - 
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Life  and  health,  and  peace  posess-ing,  From  the  sinners   dy  -  ing  Friend 
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a-  Here  I'll  sit  forever  viewing 

Mercy  stream  in  streams  of  blood; 
Precious  drops,  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

^  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 
Low  before  his  cross  to  lie, — 
While  I  se^  divine  compassion 
Floating  in  his  languid  eye. 
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Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 
While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze ; 

Love  I  much?  I'm  much  forgiven, 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 

Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing 
With  my  tears  his  fe^t  T  bathe ; 

Constant  still  in  faith  aoiding, 
Life  deriving  from  h'c  death. 
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See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


1  The  morning  light  is  breaking  j 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come  !" 
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Tune,  RATHBUN. 


x    In    the  cross  oi    Christ  I     glo-ry,    Tow'ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
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Alt  the  light  of      sa    -    cred   sto  -  ry, 
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Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
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2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me. 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 
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Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 

Peace  is  there,  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 

All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime 
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1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 


I     am,  without  one  plea,  But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
I    am,  and  wait-  ing  not   To   rid    my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
I     am,  tho'  toss'd  about  With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
I  am — poor,  wretched, blind,Sight,riches,bealing  of  the  mind, 


And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0.  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I 

Fightings  within,  and  fears  without,  O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I 

Yea,    all     I    need,  in  thee  to  find,    O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I 


come ! 
come! 
come ! 
come! 
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5  Just  as  I  am  thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome, pardon, cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come  ! 


6  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now,  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come !  I  come ! 
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f  The  great  Physi  -  cian  now    is  near,  The   sympa  -  thizing    Je  -  sus ;  \ 
'  \  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus.  j 


He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus 
n  J  Your  ma  -  ny  sins   are    all    forgiv'n,  Oh!  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus; 
"  \    Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heav'n,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je 


sus. 
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D.S. — Sweetest  car 
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•J      Je  -  sus,  blessed    Je  -  sus. 
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in     ser  -  aph  song,  "I 


f  Sweetest  note 

\  Sweetest  name  on  mor-  tal  tongue 
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3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb ; 

I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Saviour's  name, 
I  love  the  name  of  Jesus. 

4  Hisrjame  dispels  my  guilt  and  fear, 

No  other  name  but  Jesus  ; 
Oh  !  how  my  soul  delights  to  hear, 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 
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1.  Shall  we  meet     beyond  the    riv-er,  Where  the  surg- es   cease  to    roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet     in  that  blest  harbor,  When  our  storm-y  voyage  is  o'er  ? 


Where  in  all       the  bright  for-  ev  -  er, 
Shall  we   meet   and    cast  the   anchor 


Sor  -  row  ne'er  shall  press  the  soul  ? 
By  the  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore  ? 


D.S.     Shall  we  meet 
Chorus. 


.yond  the  riv 


Where  the  surg  •  es    cease  to     roll  ?\ 

D.S.% 


Shall  we    meet,  shall  we 
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meet,  Shall  we  meet  be  •  yond  the      riv  -er  ? 
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Shall  we  meet  in  yonder  city, 

Where  the  towers  of  crystal  shine  T 

Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jasper, 
Built  by  workmanship  divine  ? 

Where  the  music  of  the  ransomed 
Rolls  its  harmony  around, 

And  creation  swells  the  chorus 
With  its  sweet  melodious  sound  ? 


Shall  we  meet  there  many  a  loved  one, 
That  was  torn  from  our  embrace  ? 

Shall  we  listen  to  their  voices, 
And  behold  them  face  to  face? 

Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Snvioux, 
When  he  comes  to  claim  his  own  ? 

Shall  we  know  his  blessed  favor, 
And  sit  down  upon  his  throne  ? 


Etoafce,  3Hg  Soul. 

Tune,  LOVING-KINDNESS.    L.lt 
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1.  Awake,  my  soul,  to     joyful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemers  praise ; 

2.  He  saw  me  ru  -  ined    in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not  -  withstanding  all; 
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He   just-Iy  claims  a  song  from  me,  His  lov  -  ing-kind-  ness,  oh,  how  free ! 

He  saved  me  from  my  lost  e-  state,  His  lov  -  ing-kind-  ness,  oh,  how  great! 

J  '  J        J  kj 
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Lov- ing-kindness,  lev-  ing -kindness,  His  lov  -  ing-kind-  nesfe,  oh,  how  free! 
Lov- ing-kindness,  lov-  ing-kindness.  His  lov  -  ing-kind-  ness,  oh,  how  great! 
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3  Though  nnm'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes. 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  strong ! 


4  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gathered  thick,  and  thundered  louc^ 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood, 
His  loving-kindness,  oh,  how  good ! 
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My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divine ! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  j 
Take  all  my  guilt  away ; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine ! 

3  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 
My  zeal  inspire ! 

Gospel  Tent  Songs— F 


As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  thee 
Pure,  warm,  amd  changeless  be— * 
A  living  fire ! 

While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread 
And  griefs  around  me  spread 

Be  thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll, 
Blest  Saviour !  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above— 

A  ransomed  soul' 
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My  country  I  'tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  liberty,  Of  thee  I  sing;  Land  where  my 
My  native  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  noble,  free,  Thy  name  I  love;  I  love  thy 
Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

[Sweetfreedora's  song;  Let  mortal 

Our  Father's  God,  to  thee,  Author  of  liberty,  To  thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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father'sdied!  Landof  thepilgrim'spride!  From  ev'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills; 

tongues  awake,  [My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  above. 

[Let  all  that  breathe  partake, Letrockstheirsilence  break, The  soundprolong. 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Protect  us  by  thy  might,  Great  God,  our 
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Rev.  William  W.  Walhokd.  William  B.  Bradbury. 
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(  Sweet  hour  ofpray'rl  sweet  hour  ofpray'r!  That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
*■'  "^        Anfl  hirls  me  at  mv  Father's  throne  Make  all  mv  wants  and 
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And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne  Make  all  my  wants  and 
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-And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  return,  sweet 
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wishes  known;  In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief  My  soul  has  often  found  relief; 
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hour  ofpray'r. 

2  J:  Sweet  hour  of  pray'r !  :| 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless : 
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And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  pray'r. 
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1    f  There   is        a     fountain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins,  ) 
"\  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, ) 
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Lose   all  their  guilt  -  v  stains. 


Lose   all  their  guilt- y      stains,      Lose 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Are  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 
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E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

111  sing  thy  power  to  save,     [tongue 

When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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-    f  Come,  thou  Fount  of  ev-  'ry  blessing,  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  ;  \ 
'  \  Streams  of  mer  -  ey,  nev-  er    ceasing  ;    Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise ;  i 
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V.  0. — Praise  the  mount,  I'm  fixed  upon     it,  Mount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 
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Teach  me  some  me  -  lo-diousson  -  net,  Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
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Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home ; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God ; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood. 
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Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  thy  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wand'ring  heart  to  thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it, 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love  ; 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it; 

Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 
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I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives;  What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives! 
He  lives,  to  bless  me  with  his  love;  He  lives,  to  plead  for  me  a-  bove; 
He  lives,  and  grants  me  daily  breath  ;  He  lives,  and  Ijshall  conquer  death  ; 
He  lives,  all  glory   to   his  name ;  He  lives,  my  Saviour,  still  the  same ; 
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He  lives,  he  lives,  who  once  was  dead  ;  He  lives,  my  everlast  -  ing   Head  ! 
He  lives,  my  hungry  soul  to  feed;   He  lives,  to  help  in  time  of  need. 
He  lives,  my  mansion  to  prepare;  He  lives,  to  bring  me  safely  there. 
What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives,    I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives! 
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Rev.  John  *Tewton. 
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1.  A  -  mazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound,  That  sav'd  a  wretch  like  me ! 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,  And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
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I     once  was  lost,  but    now  am  found  ;  Was  blind,  but  now     I      see. 
How  precious  did  that  grace  ap-  pear,   The   hour      I    first    believed. 
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Thro'  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 
I  have  already  come  ;  [far, 

Tis  grace  that  brought  me  safe  thus 
ind  grace  will  lead  me  home. 


Yes,  when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease,      [fail, 

I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 
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1.  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll   not  want ;  He  makes  me  down  to      lie 

2.  My  soul     he  doth     restore       a  -  gain,  And  me     to     walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea,  tho'      I   walk  in  death's  dark  vale,  Yet  will     I      fear     no     ill, 

4.  Goodnesj    and  mer  -  cy     all     my   life  Shall  sure-  ly      fol  -  low    me, 


FIHHJ— *— F^ — •— F 


g: 


jSL 


-fi?- 


tr: 


-«?- 


g, <U 0 1 i \-& 1 


i 


P=L 


-«- 


czz: 


■«- 


X-ZZZ. 


£ 


:c:/5t: 


44-4 


4— -n4 


*F^ 


-^ & — 


-&r~ 


111     pastures  green ;  he     leadeth     me     The  qui  -   et       wa  -  ters    by. 

Within     the  paths  of    righteousness,  E'en  for      his    own  name's  sake. 

For  thou  art  with    me,  and    thy    rod  And  staff  me     com  -  fort  still. 

And  in  God's  house  for  -  ev  -  er-  more   My  dwelling-  place  shall   be. 
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1.  All    people  that  on  earth  do  dwell,  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice: 

2.  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ;  Without  our  aid  he   did    us  make ; 

3.  Oh,  enter  then  his  gates  with  praise,  Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto; 

4.  Because  the  Lord  our  God  is  good,  His   mercy      is     for  -  ev  -  er  sure ; 


Him  serve  with  mirth,  his  praise  forth  tell ;  Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed,  And  for  his  sheep  he     doth  us  take. 
Praise,  laud  and  bless  his  name  always,  For  it     is    seemly 
His  truth  at    all  times  firmly  stood,  And  shall  from  age  to 
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age    endure. 
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1    f  All     to  Je  -  sus     I       surren-  der,     All     to  him     I 

'\     I    will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  him,     In    his  presence  dai-ly    live. 
n  f  All     to  Je  -  sus     I       surren-  der,    Humbly   at    his  feet    I     bow,  \ 

'  \  Worldly  pleasures  all    for-  sak-  en,   Take  me,  Je  -  sus,  take  me  now.  J 

of  All     to  Je  -  sus     I       surren- der,  Make  me,  Saviour,  wholly  thine;  \ 
'  \  Let    me  feel  the    Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it,    Tru-  ly  know  that  thou  art  mine.  J 


free-  ly   give  ;  \ 
5.   J 


I      snr  -  render     all, 

I     sur-  render    all, 


sur- render     all, 

I    sur-  render  all, 
IS 
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All      to  thee,  my  bless  -  ed    Saviour, 
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sur-  ren  -  der 


1  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee ; 

Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame ; 
Oh,  the  joy  of  full  salvation  ! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name  ? 
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1.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,  A  kingly  crown  to  gain :  His  blood-red  banner 

2.  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye  Who  saw  his  Master 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 

3.  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys,  The  matron  and  the  maid,  Around  the  Saviour's 
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Cfte  Sow  of  ©oJJ  fiffoea  iFortft,— concluded. 


streams  afar,  Who  follows  in  his  train  ?  Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe,  Tri- 

in  the  sky,  And  call'd  on  him  to  save :  Like  him,  with  pardon  on  his  tongue,  In 

throne  rejoice,Inrobesof  light  arrayed:  They  climb'd  the  steep  ascent  of  heav'n  Thro' 
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umphant  over  pain;  Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below,  He  follows  in  his  train, 
midstof  mortal  pain,Hepray'dforthemthatdid  the  wrong:  Whofollowsin  his  train? 
peril,  toil  and  pain:  O  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  giv'n  To  follow  in  their  train! 
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1.  De  -  lay   not,  de  -  lay   not,   O      sin  -  ner,  draw  near,  The  wa  -  ters  of 
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life  are  now  flowing  for  thee;  No  price  is  demand- ed,  the  Saviour  is  here  • 
purchas'd,  salva  -  tion  is  free. 
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2  Delay  not,  delay  not ;  why  longer  a- 

buse  [God  ? 

The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus  thy 

A  fountain  is  opened ;  how  canst  thou 
refuse  [oning  blood  ? 


3  Delay  not,  delay  not;   the  Spirit  of 

grace  [his  sad  flight, 

Long  grieved  and  resisted,  may  take 

And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy 
race, 


To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pard-        To  sink  in  the  vale  of  eternity's  night 
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1.  Come  un-  to  ine  when  shadows  darkly  gather,  When  the  sad  heart  is 

D.8. — Come  un-  to  me.  and 
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weary  and  distressed,  Seeking  for  comfort  from  your  heav'nly  Father ; 

I  will  give  you  rest. 
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2  Large  are  the  mansions  in  thy  Father's 
dwelling,  [dim ; 

Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy  music  swell- 
ing, [enly  hymn. 
Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  the  heav- 


3  There,  like  an  Eden  hlossoming  iu 
gladness,  [rudely  pressed : 

Bloom  the  fair  flowers  the  earth  too 
Come  unto  me,  all  ye  who  droop  in  sad- 
ness, [rest. 
Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you 
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1.  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,    O 

2.  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,    O 

3.  O    Par  -  a  -  dise,    O 

4.  Lord  Je  -  sus,  King  of 
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Par  -  a  -  dise,  Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  ? 
Par  -  a  -  dise,  The  world  is  growing  old ; 
Par  -  a  -  dise,  I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
Par  -  a  -  dise,    Oh,  keep  me    in   thy  love, 
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Who  would  not  seek  the     hap  -  py  land  Where  they  that  loved  are  blest; 
Who  would  not   be      at      rest    and  free  Where  love  is      never      cold; 
I      want     to     be      as    pure     on  earth    As      on    thy  spotless  shore; 
And  guide  me     to     that    hap  -  py  land     Of      perfect   rest    a  -  bove. 
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Where  loy  -  al  hearts  and  true  Stand   ev  -   er        in      the    light, 
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Come,ev'ry  soul  by  sin  oppress'd,  There's  mercy  with  the  Lord,  And  he  will  surely 
For  Jesus  shed  his  precious  blood  Rich  blessings  to  bestow;  Plunge  now  into  the 
Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth, the  Way,  That  leads  you  into  rest;  Believe  in  him  with- 
Come  then,  and  join  this  holy  band,  And  on  to  glo-  ry  go,  To  dwell  in  that  ce- 
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give  you  rest,  By  trusting  in  his  word, 
crimson  flood  That  washes  white  as  snow. 

out  de-  lay,  And  you  are  fill-  ly  blest. 
lestial  land,  Where  joys  immortal  flow. 


0-\ — 0 — 0 — *- 

-0-    -0-      ■§- 

On-  ly  trust  him,  on-  ly  trust  him, 


91 


.*.•. 


t—rrr^ 


m. 


#..* 


GL*. 


^— pt 


+    P    * 


3 


-J — rv  pi   i 


rr 


:± 


^E 


T^-#- 


.0.1-0. 


•-+- 


& 


i  ■  i 

Only  trust  him  now;  He  will  save  you,  he 
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1.  Yield  not  to  tempta  -  tion,  For  yielding  is      sin,       Each  victr'y  will  help  you 

2.  Shun  e  -  vil  companions,  Bad  language  disdain,  God's  name  hold  in  revrence, 

3.  To  him  that  o'ercometh    God  giveth   a     crown,  Thro'  faith  we  will  conquer- 


some  oth-  er   to     win ;        Fight  manfully     onward,  Dark  passions  sub-  due, 

nor  take  it    in     vain  ;     Be  thoughtful  and  earnest,    Kind-hearted  and   true, 

though  often  cast  down ;         He  who  is   our  Saviour,  Our  strength  will  rene**,, 
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Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you,  He  is  willing  to  aid  you,  He  will  carry  you  through. 
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Selections  op  Sg^ip^ui^e. 


L12  PSALM  XXIII. 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd ;  I  shall  not  want. 

He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures :  he  leadeth  me  beside  the 
Btill  waters. 

He  restoreth  my  soul :  he  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for 
his  name's  sake. 

Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will 
fear  no  evil:  for  thou  art  with  me  ;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me. 

Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the  presence  of  mine  enemies 
thou  anointest  my  head  with  oil ;  my  cup  runneth  over. 

Surely  goodness  and  mercy  Shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  my  life  ;  and 
JH  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  for  ever, 

113  THE  BEATITUDES. 

Matt.  v.  3-12, 

Blessed  are  the  poor  in  spirit  • 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  they  that  mourn : 

For  they  shall  be  comforted. 

Blessed  are  the  meek : 

For  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

Blessed  are  they  which  do  hunger  and  thirst  after  righteousness 

For  they  shall  be  filled. 

Blessed  are  the  merciful : 

For  they  shall  obtain  mercy. 

Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart. 

For  they  shall  see  God. 

Blessed  are  the  peacemakers : 

For  they  shall  be  called  the  children  of  God. 

Blessed  are  they  which  are  persecuted  for  righteousness'  sake : 

For  theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Blessed  are  ye,  when  men  shall  revile  you,  and  persecute  you,  and  shall 
say  all  manner  of  evil  against  you  falsely,  for  my  sake. 

Rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad :  tor  great  is  your  reward  in  heaven 
for  so  persecuted  they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you. 


114  THE  TEN  COMMANDMENTS. 

Exodus  xx. 
And  God  spake  all  these  words,  saying,  I  am  the  Lord  thy  God,  which 
have  brought  thee  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 

FIRST. 

Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me. 

SECOND. 

Thou  shalt  not  make  unto  thee  any  graven  image,  or  any  likeness  of 
pny  tiling  that  is  in  heaven  above,  or  that  is  in  the  earth  beneath,  or  that 
is  in  the  water  under  the  earth  :  Thou  shalt  not  bow  down  thyself  to  them. 
nor  serve  them:  for  I  the  Lord  thy  God  am  a  jealous  God,  visiting  the 
iniquity  of  the  fathers  upon  the  children  unto  the  third  and  fourth  genera- 
tions of  them  that  hate  me ;  And  shewing  mercy  unto  thousands  of  them 
that  love  me,  and  keep  my  commandments. 

THIRD. 

Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy  God  in  vain,  for  the 
Lord  will  not  hold  him  guiltless  that  taketh  his  name  in  vain. 

FOURTH. 

Remember  the  sabbath-day,  to  keep  it  holy.  Six  days  shalt  thou  labor, 
and  do  all  thy  work  ;  But  the  seventh  day  is  the  sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy 
God :  in  it  thou  shalt  not  do  any  work,  thou,  nor  thy  son,  nor  thy  daughter, 
thy  man-servant,  nor  thy  maid-servant,  nor  thy  cattle,  nor  thy  stranger  that  is 
within  thy  gates :  For  in  six  days  the  Lord  made  heaven  and  earth,  the  sea, 
and  all  that  in  them  is,  and  rested  the  seventh  day :  wherefore  the  Lord 
blessed  the  sabbath-day,  and  hallowed  it. 

FIFTH. 

Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother  ;  that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the 
land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

SIXTH. 

Thou  shalt  not  kill. 

SEVENTH. 

Thou  shalt  not  commit  adultery. 

EIGHTH. 

Thou  shalt  not  steal. 

NINTH. 

Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness  against  thy  neighbor. 

TENTH. 

Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy  neighbor's  house,  thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  wife,  nor  his  man-servant,  nor  his  maid-servant,  nor  his  ox,  nor 
his  ass,  nor  anything  that  is  thy  neighbor's. 

115  PSALM   I. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  walketh  not  in  the  counsel  of  the  ungodly,  noi 
standeth  in  the  way  of  sinners,  nor  sitteth  in  the  seat  of  the  scornful. 

But  his  delight  is  in  the  law  of  the  Lord  ;  and  in  his  law  doth  he  med 
itate  day  and  night. 

And  he  shall  be  like  a  tree  planted  by  the  rivers  of  water,  that  bring- 
eth  forth  his  fruit  in  his  season ;  his  leaf  also  shall  not  wither  ;  and  what- 
soever he  doeth  shall  prosper. 

The  ungodly  are  not  so :  but  are  like  the  chaff  which  the  wind  drivetb 
away. 

Therefore  the  ungodly  shall  not  stand  in  the  judgment,  nor  sinners 
in  the  congregation  of  the  righteous. 

For  the  Lord  knoweth  the  way  of  the  righteous :  but  the  way  of  tw 
Ungodly  shall  peri  si  1. 
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116  PSALM  C 

Make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  Lord,  all  ye  lands. 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness;  come  before  his  presence  with  singing. 

Know  ye  that  the  Lord  he  is  God :  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us,  and  not 
we  ourselves :  we  are  his  people,  and  the  sheep  of  his  pasture. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,  and  into  his  courts  with  praise  : 
be  thankful  unto  him,  and  bless  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  good,  his  mercy  is  everlasting ;  and  his  truth  endureth 
to  ali  generations. 

117  PRAISE. 

Praise  our  God,  all  ye  his  servants,  and  ye  that  fear  him,  both  small 
and  great. 

Both  young  men  and  maidens ;  old  men  and  children  • 

Let  them  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord :  for  his  name  alone  is  excellent ; 
his  glory  is  above  the  earth  and  heaven. 

Let  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God ;  let  all  the  people  praise  thee. 

Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  thanksgiving,  and  make  a  joyful 
noise  unto  him  with  psalms. 

I  will  bless  the  Lord  at  all  times ;  his  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my 
mouth. 

While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord  : 

I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  I  have  any  being. 

O  come  let  us  make  a  joyful  noise  unto  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips ;  and  my  mouth  shall  show  forth  thy  praise. 

118  PRAYER. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  that  call  upon  him,  to  all  that  call  up- 
on him  in  truth. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is  near. 

Then  shall  ye  call  upon  me,  and  ye  shall  go  and  pray  unto  me,  and  I 
will  hearken  unto  you. 

Evening  and  morning  and  at  noon  will  I  pray. 

Watch,  and  pray,  that  ye  enter  not  into  temptation. 

Pray  without  ceasing.     In  everything  give  thanks. 

Call  upon  me  in  the  day  of  trouble  :  I  will  deliver  thee. 

Let  us  therefore  come  boldly  unto  the  throne  of  grace,  that  we  may 
obtain  mercy,  and  find  grace  to  help  in  time  of  need. 

And  whatsoever  ye  shall  ask  in  my  name,  that  will  I  do,  that  the  Fath- 
er may  be  glorified  in  the  Son. 

But  thou,  when  thou  prayest,  enter  into  thy  closet,  and  when  thou  hast 
shut  thy  door,  pray  to  thy  Father  which  is  in  secret ;  and  thy  Father  which 
seeth  in  secret,  shall  reward  thee  openly. 

After  this  manner  therefore  pray  ye. 
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119  INVITATION. 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsteth,  come  ye  to  the  waters,  and  he  that  hath 
no  money;  come  ye,  buy,  and  eat ;  yea,  come,  buy  wine  and  milk  without 
money  and  without  price. 

Wherefore  do  ye  spend  money  for  that  which  is  not  bread  ?  and  your 
labor  for  that  which  satisfieth  not?  hearken  diligently  unto  me,  and  eat 
ye  that  which  is  good,  and  let  your  soul  delight  itself  in  fatness. 

Incline  your  ear,  and  come  unto  me :  hear,  and  your  soul  shall  live ; 
and  I  will  make  an  everlasting  covenant  with  you,  even  the  sure  mercies 
of  David. 

Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found,  call  ye  upon  him  while  he  is  near: 

Let  the  wicked  forsake  his  way,  and  the  unrighteous  man  his  thoughts : 
and  let  him  return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy  upon  him  ;  and 
to  our  God,  for  he  will  abundantly  pardon. 

120  THE  HOLY  SPIRIT. 

And  I  will  pray  the  Father  and  he  will  give  you  another  Comforter, 
t  hat  he  may  abide  with  you  forever. 

Even  the  Spirit  of  truth :  whom  the  world  cannot  receive,  because  it 
seeth  him  not,  neither  knoweth  him ;  for  he  dwelleth  with  you,  and  shall 
be  in  you. 

When  the  Comforter  is  come,  whom  I  will  send  unto  you  from  the 
Father,  even  the  Spirit  of  truth,  which  proceedeth  from  the  Father,  he 
shall  testify  of  me. 

When  he,  the  Spirit  of  truth  is  come,  he  will  guide  you  into  all  truth  ; 
for  he  shall  not  speak  of  himself  ;  but  whatsoever  he  shall  hear  that  shall 
lie  speak ;  and  he  will  show  you  things  to  come. 

Hereby  know  we  that  we  dwell  in  him,  and  he  in  us  because  he  hath 
given  us  of  his  Spirit. 

The  fruit  of  the  Spirit  is  love,  joy,  peace,  long-suffering,  gentleness, 
goodness,  faith,  meekness,  temperance ;  against  such  there  is  no  law. 

Jesus  answered,  Verily,  verily  I  say  unto  thee,  Except  a  man  be  bom 
of  wrater  and  the  Spirit,  he  cannot  enter  into  the  kingdom  of  God. 

That  which  is  born  of  the  Mesh  is  flesh  ;  and  that  which  is  born  of  the 
spirit  is  spirit. 

Marvel  not  that  I  have  said  unto  thee,  Ye  must  be  born  again. 

And  grieve  not  the  Holy  Spirit  of  God,  whereby  ye  are  sealed  unto  the 
day  of  redemption. 

Quench  not  the  Spirit. 

L21  SALVATION. 

All  have  sinned,  and  come  short  of  the  glory  of  God. 

The  soul  that  sinneth,  it  shall  die. 

Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved. 

Except  ye  be  converted,  and  become  as  little  children,  ye  shall  not 
enter  into  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God,  which  taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world. 

Come  now,  and  let  us  reason  together,  saith  the  Lord  :  though  your  sins 
be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;  though  they  be  red  like 
crimson,  they  shall  be  as  wool. 

And  the  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  cleanseth  from  all  sin. 

For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son,  that 
whosoever  believeth  in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life. 

Neither  is  there  salvation  in  any  other :  for  there  is  none  other  nam© 
under  heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we  must  be  saved.-  

Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life. 

That  whosoever  shall  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord,  shall  be  saved. 

94 


122  PROMISES. 

I  love  them  that  love  me,  and  those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me. 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give 
you  rest. 

Honor  thy  father  and  thy  mother ;  that  thy  days  may  be  long  upon  the 
land  which  the  Lord  thy  God  giveth  thee. 

Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 

In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  :  if  it  were  not  so,  I  would 
have  told  you.  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.  And  if  I  go  and  prepare  a 
place  for  you,  I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself ;  that  where 
I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also. 

My  sheep  hear  my  voice,  and  I  know  them,  and  they  follow  me :  And 
I  give  unto  them  eternal  life ;  and  they  shall  never  perish,  neither  shall  any 
man  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand. 

To  him  that  overcometh  will  I  grant  to  sit  with  me  in  my  throne,  even 
as  I  also  overcame,  and  am  set  down  with,  my  Father  in  his  throne. 

Ye  shall  seek  me,  and  find  me,  when  ye  shall  search  for  me  with  all 
your  heart. 

Even  the  youths  shall  faint  and  be  weary,  and  the  young  men  shall 
utterly  fall ;  but  they  that  wait  upon  the  Lord  shall  renew  their  strength. 

A  new  heart  also  will  I  give  you,  and  a  new  spirit  will  I  put  within 
you ;  and  I  will  take  away  the  stony  heart  out  of  your  flesh,  and  I  will  give 
you  an  heart  of  flesh. 

123  MISSIONS 

And  he  said  unto  them,  Go  ye  into  all  the  world,  and  preach  the  gos- 
pel to  every  creature. 

And  how  shall  they  believe  in  him  of  whom  they  have  not  heard  ?  and 
how  shall  they  hear  without  a  preacher  ?  and  how  shall  they  preach,  except 
they  be  sent  ? 

Ask  of  me,  and  I  shall  give  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheritance,  and 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth  for  thy  possession. 

Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  have  commanded 
you  :  and,  lo,  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world. 

And  this  gospel  of  the  kingdom  shall  be  preached  in  all  the  world  for 
a  witness  unto  all  nations :  and  then  shall  the  end  come. 

Therefore  said  he  unto  them,  The  harvest  truly  is  great,  but  the 
laborers  are  few. 

The  field  is  the  world  :  the  good  seed  are  the  children  of  the  kingdom  . 

Pray  ye  'therefore  the  Lord  of  the  harvest  that  he  will  send  forth 
laborers  into  his  harvest. 

He  that  goeth  forth  and  weepeth,  bearing  precious  seed,  shall  doubtless 
come  again  with  rejoicing,  bringing  his  sheaves  with  him. 

And  the  Gentiles  shall  come  to  thy  light,  and  kings  to  the  brightness 
of  thy  rising. 
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124  TEMPTATION. 

Your  adversary  the  devil,  as  a  roaring  lion  walketh  about,  seeking 
whom  lie  may  devour. 

My  son,  if  sinners  entice" thee,  consent  thou  not. 

Enter  not  into  the  path  of  the  wicked,  and  go  not  in  the  way  of  evil 
men. 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil ; 

Watch  and  pray  that  ye  enter  not  into  temptation. 

Resist  the  devil  and  he  will  flee  from  you. 

The  Lord  knoweth  how  to  deliver  the  godly  out  of  temptations. 

I  pray  not  that  thou  shouldest  take  them  out  of  the  world,  but  that 
thou  shouldest  keep  them  from  the  evil. 

God  is  faithful,  who  will  not  suffer  you  to  be  tempted  above  that  ye 
are  able  ;  but  will  with  the  temptation  also  make  a  way  to  escape. 

For  in  that  he  himself  hath  suffered  being  tempted,  he  is  able  to  suecoi 
them  that  are  tempted. 

Blessed  is  the  man  that  endureth  temptation ;  for  when  he  is  tried,  he 
shall  receive  the  crown  of  life. 

125  TEMPERANCE. 

Wine  is  a  mocker. 

Strong  drink  is  raging; 

And  whosoever  is  deceived  thereby  is  not  wise. 

He  that  loveth  pleasure  shall  be  a  poor  man  ; 

He  that  loveth  wire  and  oil  shall  not  be  rich. 

Be  not  among  wine-bibbers  ; 

Among  riotous  eaters  of  flesh. 

For  the  drunkard  and  the  glutton  shall  come  to  poverty  j 

Who  hath  woe? 

Who  hath  sorrow  ? 

Who  hat  h  contentions  ? 

Who  hat h  babblings? 

Who  hath  wounds  without  cause? 

Who  hath  redness  of  eyes  ? 

They  that  tarry  long  at  the  wine ; 

They  that  go  to  seek  mixed  wine. 

Look  not  thou  upon  the  •wine  when  it  is  red,  when  it  giveth  his  coten 
ai  ehe  cup,  when  it  moveth  itself  aright. 

At  the  last  it  biteth  like  a  serpent,  and  stingeth  like  an  adder. 

Touch  not ;  taste  not ;  handle  not ; 

Now  therefore  beware,  I  pray  thee,  and  drink  not  wine  nor  strong 
drink,  and  eat  not  any  unclean  thing. 

But  Daniel  purposed  in  his  heart  that  he  would  not  defile  himself  with 
the  portion  of  the  king's  meat,  nor  with  the  wine  which  he  drank. 
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